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...as pert and sprightly 
as Miss Fashion herself! 


Not only is Buick for 1928 thrilling the 
world with its brilliant performance- 
abilities, but it is also winning the prefer- 
ence of millions by its vivid, sparkling 
beauty. |P Here is style far surpassing 
any other creations, past or present— 
style resulting from finely proportioned 


bodies by Fisher, swung smartly low 


without any loss of head-room or road- 
clearance. Here are lithe, fleet, youthful 
lines eloquent of Buick’s amazing new 
standards of power, getaway and flexi- 
bility . . . and alluring color harmonies, 
inside and out—a remarkable develop- 
ment in interior decoration found only 
in Buick. P If you want supreme style 
—arresting grace and = distinction— 
your motor car choice lies clear before 
you. The motor world knows no beauty 


comparable to that of Buick for 





1928. It’s the ruling mode—as pert 


and sprightly as Miss Fashion herself. 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY 


NEW YORK BRANCHES: Broadway at 55th St., Broadway at 230th St. 
BROOKLYN BRANCHES: Flatbush at 8th Ave., Atlantic at Grand Ave. 
NEWARK BRANCH: 497 Broad St. 







BUICK WILL BUILD THEM 











WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT 
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THE BEST MODELS FROM THE 
BEST PARIS HOUSES 


Copied to Your Individual Order in 


The French Dressmaking Salon 


THIRD FLOOR 
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Victor’ newest 
and most amazing instrument | 





Reproduces and amplifies music electrically . .. 


from whisper to full-orchestra volume instantly 


... AND changes its own records! 


Music . . . the greatest, the latest .. . 
whatever and whenever your mood dic- 
tates. Hear it in an ethereal whisper... 
in the majestic volume of the full orchestra! 

. in the degrees in between. Always 
with perfect realism, sonority, richness, 
depth. The foremost artists of the world, 
always at your command. 


The new Automatic Electrola plays 
twelve records without operating atten- 
tion. An hour of continuous music with 
nothing to do but relax and enjoy. An 
exclusive Victor achievement. Marvelously 
simple Operates electrically. Amazingly 
flexible. Clear, rich music—natural, lifelike. 


Victor artisans have produced a cabinet 
of supreme beauty. Distinctive. Original. 
Striking the modern note, yet conceived 
in the exquisite good taste of the classic 
designersof yesterday. Asan extra feature, 
this instrument makes a wonderful loud- 
speaker for your independent radio set. 
The Automatic Electrola is indeed ‘‘a 
thing of beauty, and a joy forever.’’ Hear 
it at your nearest dealer's . . . today! 


The New Automatic mill 
New dum Fectrola |S 


VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO. 
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THE NEW YORKER 


Paris possesses no equal to Coin de Paris, for luxury- 
Paris, unique, vast, must needs present itself in parts: 
Coin de Paris is that Paris concentrated into one 
maison de haute couture. Here an all-Parisian staff 
reproduces the latest creations of the grands cou- 
turiers. And to complete the composite picture, 
Coin de Paris includes accessories of the mode—and 
millinery in a setting that might have been lifted 
bodily from an atelier of Caroline Reboux. 


COIN DE PARIS 


NEW YORK PARIS J OHN WAN AMAKER LONDON PHILADELPHIA 
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ome new costume 
accessories that 
smartly accompany 
in a 
pleasant mingling 


of black and gold. 


















NEW 


A replica of Alphonsine’s saucy hat with 
the skillful draping and large gold ring. 
In gleaming,imported black soleil, $18.89 


NEW 


Worth made the original of this black 
antelope bag,withitsoverlapping sections 
and goldring handle. Moirelined, $13.89 


NEW 


A shower necklace and bracelet to match 
copied from antiques and retaining 
the beauty of the originals. Fine gold 
plated strands with ornament of simu- 
lated jade or cornelian, simulated pearl 
center. Necklace, $14.89, bracelet, $8.54 


NEW 


A bench-made opera pump with a heel 
of distinguished slenderness and height. 
Suede with patent leather, $12.89 


MACY’S 


New York City 


34th Street and Broadway 


_—— 
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Of utmost chic and durability, 
coats in Alpina reptile skin 


Parisiennes of Sreatest chic now wear fascinating 
coats of Alpina reptile skins. These captivating 
creations, with their bizarre and intriguing 
patterns, are not only stunningly effective; 
but are light, warm and waterproof. 


Alpina reptile leathers, water-snake, 




















python, Java and Indian lizard 





are in Sreat vogue for foot- 
wear, bags, hats and other 
modish accessories; the 
perfecting touch to the 


smart wardrobe. 


ALPINA 

















has the Vogue 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, OCTOBER 21, THROUGH SATURDAY, OCTOBER 29 | 


THE THEATRE 
(Performances will begin at 2:30 and 
8:30 p.M., managers’ time, unless other- 
wise announced. The midweek matinée 
is on Wednesday, if no other day is speci- 
fied. E. and W. mean East and West of 
Broadway. Theatrical offerings are listed 
alphabetically under the four following 
subdivisions) : 

PLAYS 

Tue Basy Cycione: (Henry Miller’s, 
43, E. Mat. Thurs.)—Much laughter 
and excitement caused by a Pekinese. 
With Grant Mitchell. 

BurRLEsQuE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. 
Thurs.)—The uneven course of true 
love behind the footlights of burlesque. 

Civic RepertTorY THEATRE: (14, W. of 6 
Ave.)—The following plays are sched- 
uled: “La Locandiera,” Fri., Oct. 21; 
“The Cradle Song,” Sat. (Mat.), Oct. 
22, Mon., Wed. (Mat.), and Fri., Oct. 
24, 26 and 28; “The Good Hope,” Sat., 
Oct. 22, Tues., Wed., and Sat. (Mat.), 
Oct. 25, 26 and 29; “Three Sisters,” 
Thurs. and Sat., Oct. 27 and 29. 

THE ComMAND TO Love: (Longacre, 48, 
W.)—Triangle stuff at the French 
Embassy in Madrid. With Basil Rath- 
bone and Mary Nash. | 

DracuLa: (Fulton, 46, W.)—This hor- 
ror play from Bram Stoker’s novel 
will give you some of the best shudders 
of the year. 

An ENEMY OF THE PEopLe: (Hamp- 
den’s, B’way above 62) — Walter 
Hampden in his own presentation of 
one of Ibsen’s finest. 

Hippen: (Lyceum, 45, E. Mat. Thurs.) 
—The suppressed love of a spinster 
for her brother-in-law brings tragedy 
when released. 


Jacop StovaK: (Ambassador, 49, W. 
Eves. 8:40. Mat. Thurs.) —Whom 
race prejudice causes to be left facing 
the prospect of unmarried fatherhood. 

THE Letrer: (Morosco, 45, W.)—The 
story of a crime of passion trickles 
through three reluctant acts. With 
Katharine Cornell. 

Murray Hitt: (Bijou, 45, W.)—A last 
stronghold of Victorianism bows down 
to the jazz age in this pleasant farce. 
By Leslie Howard. 

THE NINETEENTH Hote: (Geo. M. Co- 
han’s, B’way at 43.)—An agreeable 
golfing comedy by and with Frank 
Craven. 

Pickwick: (Selwyn, 42, W.)—Some- 
times sweet, sometimes dull adaptation 
from the “Pickwick Papers.” 


Porcy: (Guild, 52, W.)—A clamorous 
study of negro life in the best Theatre 
Guild manner. 
ward’s novel. 


From Du Bose Hey- 


REVELRY: (Masque, 45 W.)—Very in- 
timate, but dull, gossip about a Presi- 
dent and other high folk. Maurine 
Watkins’ adaptation of the novel. 
(Closes Sat., Oct. 22)— 

Tue SHANNONS: (Martin Beck, 45 at 
8 Ave.)—A poor play about a vaude- 
ville team buying a country hotel, but 
James Gleason and Lucile Webster are 
so good that you shouldn’t miss it. 

THE SPRINGBOARD: (Mansfield, 47, W.) 
—A delightfully adult comedy by Alice 
Duer Miller and about a marriage the 
courts can’t put asunder. Madge Ken- 
nedy and Sidney Blackmer are in it. 

Tue TriAt oF Mary Ducan: (Nation- 
al, 41, W.)—A “Follies” girl nearly 
goes to the chair for shooting her boy 
friend. With Ann Harding and Rex 
Cherryman. 

WomeEN Go On Forever: (Forrest, 49, 
W.)—Murder, hate, love and a lodg- 
ing house. With Mary Boland. 


These are still running, if you have 
visitors from the provinces: “Broadway,” 
“The Road to Rome,” “Saturday’s Chil- 
dren” (closes Sat., Oct. 22), and “The 
Spider.” 
WITH MUSIC 

ALLEz-Oop! (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50. 
Mat. Thurs.)—Just the thing to take 
the folks from back home to see. 

CHAUVE-Sourtis: (Cosmopolitan, B’way 
at 59. Mat. Thurs.)—Balieff and his 
Russians provide a new revue which is 
caviar compared to all the others in 
town. 

THE Five O’Ciock Girt: (44 Street, 44, 
W.)—The smartest of the musical of- 
ferings. With Mary Eaton. 

Goop News: (46 Street, 46, W.)—Rous- 
ing good dancing and excellent music 
for the honor and glory of dear old 
Tait. The best of the musical shows. 

Hit THE Deck! (Belasco, 44, E. Mat. 
Thurs.)—A robust musical comedy 
adapted from “Shore Leave.” With 
Louise Groody. 

Just Fancy: (Casino, B’way at 39)—A 
pretty musical play about American 
girls falling in love with various 
Princes of Wales. 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.)— 
A handsome near-revue in which Ed 
Wynn effectively conceals the dullness 
of the book. 

THe Merry Matonss: (Erlanger’s, 44, 
W.)—A fast-moving musical comedy 
by and with George M. Cohan, with 
features of his old models retained. 

THE Mixapo: (Royale, 45, W.)—Gil- 
bert and Sullivan excellently presented 
by Winthrop Ames. 

My Marytanp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. 
Mat. Thurs.)—The Civil War and 


Barbara Frietchie in a musical comedy. 


My Princess: (Shubert, 44, W.)—Ope- 


retta with the essential ingredients and 
a good score by Sigmund Romberg. 

A NicuTt IN Spain: (Winter Garden, 
B’way at 50. Mat. Tues.) — Spain 
translated into Broadway terms to 
make a good revue. With Ted Healy 
and Phil Baker. ; 

Rano Tanc: (Majestic, 44, W.) —A 
rhythmical negro revue well staged. 
(Closes Sat., Oct. 22.) 

Yes, YES, YVETTE: (Harris, 42, W.)— 
A slightly musical version of “Nothing 
but the Truth.” 

ZIEGFELD Foiiies: (New Amsterdam, 
42, W. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—Eddie 
Cantor working hard among the glori- 
fied beauties. 

Also “The Desert Song,” “Peggy-Ann,” 

and “Rio Rita.” 

ADDENDA 

(The following productions were due to 

open during the past week and will be 

reviewed later) : 

Anpb So to Bep: (Comedy, 41, E.)—A 
comedy founded on Pepys’ diary. 

THE Ivory Door: (Hopkins, 49, E.)— 
A play by A. A. Milne. 

OPENINGS OF NOTE 

(Opening dates uncertain because of fre- 

quent postponement of plays.) 

THE TAMING OF THE SHREW: (Opens 
Tues., Oct. 25. Garrick, 35, E.)— 
Another modern-dress' version of 
Shakespeare, with Basil Sydney. 

Ir: (Opens Tues., Oct. 25. Little, 44, 
W.)—Lord Dunsany’s play put on by 
the Grand Street Follies Company. 

Escape: (Opens Wed., Oct. 26. Booth, 
45, W.)—By John Galsworthy and 
with Leslie Howard. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 
*Betrer Dress (Particularly Saturdays) 

AMBASSADOR GriLL, Park at 51.— 
This year’s débutantes dancing in a 
strictly Park Avenue atmosphere.* 

Barney's, 85 W. 3.—A good noisy meet- 
ing place. 

Cius Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Moss and 
Fontana dance before this smart after- 
theatre crowd.* 

CLtusp Mrrapor, 7 Ave. at 51.— This 
perennial favorite now has Rosita and 
Ramon and the Revellers.* 

Cius Montmartre, B’way at 50.—Emil 
Coleman’s orchestra, and Sabin and St. 
Clare dancing in a country-club at- 
mosphere.* 

Georce OLSEN’s, 159 W. 49.—One of 
last year’s favorites.* 

JUNGLE Room, 7 Ave. at 52.—The Four 
Yacht Club Boys will entertain you 
under Club Lido auspices.* 

Vitta Venice, 10 E. 60.—Pleasant col- 
legiate atmosphere. Formal dress re- 
quired. 


(Continued on Page 10) 











THE NEW YORKER 
































ARE YOUR LEISURE HOURS A SMART PART 
OF THE TWENTY’FOUR? 
For Madame and Mademoiselle 


Monet v439—In this negligee the shimmer of 
imported lamé brocaded silk crépe, gleams even 
more richly against the softness of matching 
marabou. Flesh, orchid, flame, Nile green or 
French blue. 39.50 


Mopet ¥441—When a lovely imported chiffon is 
brocaded with velvet, and collared with Margot lace 
the perfect hostess gown is achieved. French blue, 
cameo pink, peach, orchid, turquoise blue or 


Chinese red. 29.50 


Franklin Simon 8 Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 


FirtH AvENuE, 37th and 38th Streets, New Yorr 
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[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, OCTOBER 21, THROUGH SATURDAY, OCTOBER 29] 


(Continued from Page 8) 


Broapway ATMOSPHERE—The one out- 
of-towners ask most about is Texas 
Guinan’s, now masquerading as a cir- 
cus in the Century Theatre building, 
Cent. Pk. West at 62. ... Casa Lopez 
is now located at B’way and 50, on the 
site of the old Plantation. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE District—Coun- 
ty Fair, 54 E. 9; and Mori’s, 144 
Bleecker Street, are among the best for 
Village parties. 

HartemM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 
Ave. at 134; Small’s, across the street; 
The Nest, 169 W. 133; and Club 
Ebony (a new one), 65 W. 129, are 
worth trying. Go late and do not dress. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—Kavkaz, B’way 
at 53, and Katinka, 109 W. 49, are 
good choices. Both best Saturday 
nights. 


MOTION PICTURES 

(Unless otherwise noted, performances 

are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 P.o., 

Sunday matinées at 3. Titles are listed 

alphabetically. ) 

THE Jazz Sincer: (Warner, B’way at 
52. 2:45 and 8:45 p.m.) —AI Jolson and 
the Vitaphone make this worthwhile. 

Les Misérasces: (Central, B’way at 
47)—A faithful yet somewhat crude 
adaptation of Hugo’s novel. 

THE STUDENT Prince: (Astor, B’way at 
45)—About half you will find delight- 
ful, the rest rather dull. 

Wines: (Criterion, B’way at 44. Sunday 
matinée at 2:30 p.m.) —A magnificent 
background of war in the air for a 
silly story. 

The following, if you run across them, 

are also recommended: “Adam and Evil,” 

“Ben Hur,” “The Blood Ship,” “Cat and 

Canary,” “A Gentleman of Paris,” 

“Seventh Heaven,” ‘Soft Cushions,” 

“Way of All Flesh,” “What Price Glo- 


ry,” and “Underworld.” 


ART 
ConTEMPORARY EtcHincs — Mahonri 
Young, Troy Kinney, and others: 
Frederick Keppel, 16 E. 57. Open 9 


A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 
Earty FrRENCH—Loans from the leading 
American collections: Kleinberger, 12 


E. 54. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. week- 
days. 
FRENCH IMPRESSIONISTS — Classic ex- 


amples: Durand-Ruel, 12 E. 57. Open 
9 aM. to 6 P.M. weekdays. Date of 
closing uncertain. 

FrencH Moperns—Last day of as fine 
a show as you will see this year: De- 
rain, Van Gogh, Matisse, Manet, and 
others: Kraushaar, 680 Fifth Ave. 

Due to 


Open 10 a.m. to 5:30 P.M. 

close Sat., Oct. 22. 
Hoperuts—Four men selected during 

the summer and other household pets. 


Fine American painting: Dudensing, 
new gallery at 5 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 p.M. weekdays. 


MUSIC 

(Unless otherwise noted, performances 

begin at 3 and 8:30 po. Listing is chrono- 

logical. ) 
RECITALS 

BENIAMINO GicLI: An afternoon of ex- 
citing operatics in cutaway. Century 
Theatre, Sun. Aft., Oct. 23. 

Tue Enc.iisH Sincers: Even if they 
sang “Love’s Old Sweet Song” they'd 
be enjoyable. Town Hall, Sun. Aft., 
Oct. 23. 

AmMELITA GALLI-Curcr: Continuing the 
day’s vocal fireworks. Carnegie Hall, 
Sun. Eve., Oct. 23. 

BEETHOVEN AssociATION: Chamber 
music and other intimate revelations by 
artists not yet announced. Town Hall, 
Mon. Eve., Oct. 24. 

Fetix SALMOND: One of the great cel- 
lists. Town Hall, Wed. Eve., Oct. 26. 

IRENE SCHARRER: And a piano, both excel- 
lent. Town Hall, Thurs. Eve., Oct. 27. 

WaLtTeR KircHHOorF: Recital début of 
last season’s Wagnerian discovery. 
Carnegie Hall, Sat. Aft., Oct. 29. 

Bruce Simonps: The piano played with 
brains. Town Hall, Sat. Aft., Oct. 29. 


ORCHESTRAS 

New York SympHONyY—Busch conduct- 
ing: Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Oct. 21. 
Mecca Auditorium, Sun. Aft., Oct. 23. 
Carnegie Hall, Thurs. Aft., Oct. 27, 
at 2:30; Fri. Eve., Oct. 28; Sat. Morn., 
Oct. 29, at 11 (Children’s Concert). 

PHILHARMONIC — Mengelberg conduct- 
ing: Carnegie Hall, Fri. Aft., Oct. 21, 
at 2:30; Thurs. Eve., Oct. 27; Fri. 
Aft., Oct. ZB, at 2:30. 


ON THE AIR 


TFoorspALL GAmEs—Sat., Oct. 22: Har- 
vard vs. Dartmouth from Cambridge 
over WEAF, 1:45 p.m.; Yale vs. Army 
from New Haven over WJZ, 1:45 
p.M.; Columbia vs. Williams from 
Baker Field over WHN, 2:15 p.m. 

Sat., Oct. 29: Penn. vs. Navy from 
Philadelphia over WEAF, 1:45 p.m.; 
Yale vs. Dartmouth from New Haven 
over WJZ, 1:45 p.m.; Columbia vs. 
Cornell from Ithaca over WHN, 1:40 
P.M. 


SPORTS 


CoL_LEGE Footsatt — The season well 
under way with some of the big games 
at hand. (Directions for reaching fields 
are listed in the next column.) 

Sat., Oct. 22, at 2:30 p.m.—Colum- 
bia vs. Williams, Baker Field. ... N.Y. 
U. vs. Rutgers, Yankee Stadium. ... 
Manhattan vs. N.Y. Aggies, Jasper 
Oval. ... Cornell vs. Princeton, Ithaca. 
. - » Harvard vs. Dartmouth, Cam- 


bridge. ... At 2 p.M.—Yale vs. Army, 
New Haven (Cadet drill starts at 
1:30). 


Sat., Oct. 29, at 2:30 p.m—N.Y.U. 
vs. Colgate, Yankee Stadium... . Ford- 
ham vs. Boston College, Polo Grounds, 
..- C.CLN.Y. vs. Gallaudet, Lewisohn 
Stadium. ... Princeton vs. William and 
Mary, Princeton. ... At 2 p.m—yYale 
vs. Dartmouth, New Haven... . Penn- 
sylvania vs. Navy, Philadelphia. . 
Harvard vs. Indiana, Cambridge. . , 
Columbia vs. Cornell, Ithaca. 
[Directions to Fields—Baker Field: 

take B’way-7 Ave. Subway to 215 St. Sta- 
tion; Yankee Stadium: take 6 or 9 Ave. 
“L” to Sedgwick Ave. Station or Jerome 
Avenue Subway to 161 St. Station; Lew- 
isohn Stadium: take Bus No. 3; Jasper 
Oval: take B’way-7 Ave. Subway to 242 
St. Station; Polo Grounds: take 6 or 9 
Ave. “L” or Bus No. 3. 

The last trains which get you to 
the games in time leave: for Boston, 6 
A.M., from Grand Central (the 8:25 
gets you in Boston at 2 p.M., if you don't 
mind being late); for Ithaca, 11:50 
p.M. Fri. (arrive Ithaca, 7:30 A. 
Sat.), via Pennsylvania; for New Haven, 
11 and 11:45 a.m., from Grand Central; 
for Philadelphia, 11 a.m., and for Prince- 
ton, 11:30 a.M., via Pennsylvania. Better 
lunch en route. | 
PROFESSIONAL FootTsaALt—Sun., Oct. 23, 

at 2:30 p.m.—N.Y. Giants vs. Frank- 

ford Yellow Jackets, Polo Grounds. 

Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Bus No. 3. 
Racinc—Empire City Track: Through 

Thurs., Nov 3, at 2:30 p.m. Mt. 

Vernon, N.Y. (Trains leave Grand 

Central weekdays at 1:30 p.M., Sat. at 

1:20 and 1:39 p.m. also.) 


Hunt Race Meets — Essex Fox 
Hounds, Far Hills, N.J., Wed 
through Sat., Oct. 26-29 

OTHER EVENTS 

BALLET—Fokine and Fokina in “Cleo- 


patra” and other ballets. Sun. Eves., 
Oct. 23 and 30, at 8:30. Century, Cent. 
Pk. West at 62. 

EvectricaAaL SHow—Last day Sat., Oct. 
22. Open 11 a.m. to 11 p.m. Grand 
Central Palace. 

Miitary TouRNAMENT—Where trench 
raids, cavalry charges, and other tricks 
of war are presented for your approval. 
Mad. Sq. Garden. Closes Sat., Oct. 
22. Eves. at 8:15; Mat. Sat. at 2:1). 

RopEo—Cowboys, cowgirls, _bronchos, 
and all the essentials of a Wild West 
Show. Mad. Sq. Garden, Tues., Oct. 
25, through Wed., Nov. 2, at 2:30 and 
8 p.M. 

Desate—Dr. Will Durant and Bertrand 
Russell take sides on the question, “Is 
Democracy a Failure?” Dr. Durant 
says “Yes.” Mecca Temple, 5); 
between 6 and 7 Aves., Sat., Oct. 24 
at 8:30 p.m. 
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AMERICA s LEADING 








... One end to the other... and 
nowhere find so many new and 
stunning gifts in sterling silver 


Literally true, for Gorham’s is 
the largest stock of sterling in 
the country. 


And this fall it is truer than 
ever. New and lovely pieces of 
the finest artistry enliven each 
department. Many exquisite spe- 
cial designs have been created 
to our order. You will find at 
Gorham’s, not only a newer and 
more delightful place to 
shop; but a resplendent 





Sterling Center Pieces 
$45 to $400 


5 


wa 


stock of sterling gifts, unlike 
anything else in this—or any 
other city. 
* * * 

LATE NEWS NOTE—Wrappings are 
even now being torn from the 
finest array of importations we 
have ever seen—gaily colored— 
very modern—smartly fash- 
ioned—and very new—gifts in 
leather, ivory bronze, 
shark skin, etc., etc. 


Sterling Bowls 
$16 to $200 


Sterling Vases 
$5 to $470 


GORHAM 


FIFTH AVENUE & 47th STREET = ALSO AT 17 MAIDEN LANE 


SILVERSMITAS F OR OVER 9 0 
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we admit that a 295.00 walking stick is some- 
things of a gesture - - - even if it is genuine 
rhinoceros horn—but it does suggest the 
thoroughness and daring with which 
saks-fifth avenue goes into the gift 
question ~--- you find just 
about everythings here. 


walking sticks - - 3.50 to 295.00 


saks-fifth avenue 


new york 


‘‘a store of rare gifts” 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


HE announcement by Mayor 
Walker that he had gone on the 
water wagon was legitimate 
news at the time. It carried the in- 
ference, for one thing, that our Mayor 





had, at some period in his life, mot 
been on the water wagon—which sur- 
prised all who heard it without start- 
ling them. Looking back on this 
official laxity in law-obedience, it 
seemed not to violate the conventions, 
any more than Ruth Elder’s flying for 
two whole nights over the Atlantic 
with another woman’s husband (the 
Atlantic being one of the non-com- 
promising bodies of water). All, 
therefore, that we ask of Mr. Walker 
is that, when he decides to leave the 
wagon again, he announce it publicly, 
with the same businesslike solemnity 
which attended his first statement. We 
ask this merely for the sake of con- 
sistency and balance, and to keep the 
records straight. 


RODUCERS think there is some 
question about the advisability of 
roadcasting scenes from their shows. 


} 4 
we 
oy, 


They fear that the public, having lis- 
tened in, will not feel the urge to 
attend. We scout such fears. After 


listening in the public will hardly be 
able to stay away, because of its human 
desire to check up on itself and see if 
what it heard is really so. To hear 
anything over the radio is to be baited, 
tantalized, and exasperated. Further- 
more, the public’s curiosity to see what 
ic hears is not only sharp but catholic. 
Our desire, for example, to see with 
our own eyes the man who gives set- 
ting-up exercises in the morning has 
never been anything but overwhelm- 
ing. Somehow we’ve always pictured 
him as skinny. 


O a fuel-oil salesman, just the 
sight of an old-fashioned lump of 
coal is maddening, so we are told. Now 





that we think about it, this perhaps 
accounts for the city’s quaintest para- 
dox—namely, the Standard Oil build- 
ing, which is heated entirely by coal. 
Evidently the young oil executives 
are urged to start the day by standing 
at Beaver and New, watching tons of 
the hateful black stuff sliding into the 
cellar—thus getting up a good mad. 


FE are sorry to say that traffic is 

now a Major Issue with us. The 
papers report that it took Police Com- 
missioner Warren three-quarters of an 
hour to drive from Headquarters to 
the K. of C. Hotel. When the Police 
Czar himself gets stymied, things are 
getting to a pretty pass. Perhaps the 
finest expression of the existing plague 
was the statement of the Mayor after 
a day spent studying the transit situa- 
tion. He declared: “I ami still 


standing where I have always stood.” 

This week we have two proposals 
for traffic relief. One is to remove the 
second gear from Fifth Avenue busses 
and throw it away. Later the busses 
can be electrified. The second is to re- 
move the ground floor from all build- 
ings in the city; pave everything; 
abolish curbs, streets, and signals; hang 
all sidewalks out of the second-story 
windows; and then allow traffic to 
proceed directly toward its destination 
in a natural manner. 


HIS week a military tournament 

took place in Madison Square 
Garden—a pretty little war, all 
dressed up like a Christmas tree. It 
arrived eight years and eleven months 
after the conclusion of a bigger and 
somewhat dirtier affair, and three 
years and one month after the opening 
of a play called “What Price Glory” 
before an appreciative (except Admiral 
Plunkett) audience. For as low as 
fifty cents, this week, you could 





witness—and applaud—machines of 
extra-high killing value, gas that leaves 
sick or dead anybody who sniffs it, 
tanks, barbed wire, Generals, and 
other devices of miserable intent. Thus 
effectively dramatized, this glamourous 
Eighth Avenue war—which was ob- 
viously straight propaganda—proved as 
alluring as the recruiting posters on 
Forty-second Street that depict life in 
the Army as a tea party on the palmetto 
shore of a Polynesian Island, dusky 
maidens attending. 


The American idea of Truth-in- 
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Advertising seems to apply to every- 
thing except the Army and Navy. 
With balloons, transatlantic flights, 
and military tournaments, _ these 
organizations are allowed to represent 
their product (war) as beautiful and 
fine. They are doing nicely. Business 


looks good. 


What Profit? 


E read in the newspapers the 

rumor that Tex Rickard is to 
resign as head of Madison Square 
Garden, but we didn’t know what the 
ado was all about until the situation 
was explained to us last Monday by a 
man who knew all about it—or nearly 
all. This gentleman was not, oddly 
enough, one conversant with sporting 
matters, but hailed from the realms of 
practical finance below the deadline. 
We unfold the tale. 

The quality of Mr. Rickard’s im- 
agination is attested by the building 
and the success of the new Madison 
Square Garden, but who could have 
told in 1923, when the Garden pro- 
ject was materialized, that boxing 
affairs would be netting two or three 
million dollars? ‘The answer is, not 
Tex Rickard but perhaps the financial 
firm of Hayden, Stone & Company. At 
any rate, the final arrangements for 
the building of the Garden made that 
year provided that the building be 
financed from Wall Street and that 
Mr. Rickard sign a‘ contract to be 
president and general manager for 
twenty years. Thereupon the gentle- 
man from the deserts of Nevada and 
the dance halls of Alaska ceased to be 
active in his own behalf and became 
the instrument of the Madison Square 


Garden Corporation. Now when the 
newspapers report that Mr. Rickard 
makes half a million dollars on a fight 
it isn’t Mr. Rickard at all but the 
company. He has a stock interest and 
he gets a salary, but his stock is popu- 
larly reported to be only six per cent 
of the total and his dividends plus his 
pay do not come to anything like half 
a million a year. 

These then, if we have reported 
them correctly, are the facts. What 
our informant does not know is what 
Mr. Rickard is thinking about. The 
cartoonists and columnists have been 
pounding him in print lately. Their 
jibes have been aimed at him person- 
ally rather than at his Wall Street 
backers and the twelve hundred stock- 
holders, among whom are doctors, 
ministers, nurses, speculators, and the 
traditional widows and orphans. 
Mr. Rickard realizes that as champion- 
ship boxing has become such a thriving 
industry, he might have done much 
better by promoting two or three fights 
his own and not tak- 
ing a year-round job which includes 
these as part of his routine. We have 
seen an analysis of the figures on the 
Garden issued by a stockbroker; in it 
are reminded that Mr. 
Rickard is under contract and that all 
profits that accrue from any of his 
promotions anywhere in the world go 
to the corporation except (for reasons 
unexplained) events staged in Idaho, 
Arizona, Nevada and New Mexico. 


Too, 


a year on 


investors 


Spy 
HE dirtiest trick of the week con- 
cerns customs inspection and a lit- 
tle female person, quite well dressed. 
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Approaching a friend of ours who had 
just landed, she said in a knowing way: 
“How did you make out?” “T og 
away with murder!” said our friend. 
“Then come with me,” said the little 
lady and led the way to the nearest jp- 
spector for another going-over. We 
have been unable to learn whether she 
works for the government or was just 
a volunteer. 


Nan Britton 
f iposresn is a bit of irony in con- 


nection with Nan Britton which 
we feel obliged to report. The pub- 
lisher of her book, “The President’s 
Daughter,” in which she chronicles her 
love affair with President Harding and 
the birth of their child, decided to 
send out circulars advertising the work. 
These required and_ one-half 
After several thousand 
had been mailed, it was noted that the 
stamps bore Harding’s picture. Thus 
the former President’s portrait had ac- 
companied every letter. 

As for the book, we understand it 
is selling at the rate of a thousand 
copies a day, a phenomenal sale for a 
five-dollar volume. The Anti-Vice 
Society has attempted to suppress it, 


one 


cents postage. 


and large wholesalers and _ retailers 
have made an effort to boycott it. 
Ninety per cent of the critics have ig- 
nored it, and magazines and news- 
have refused it advertising 
Miss Britton has been threat- 
ened, they say; a truck carrying the 
plates of the book was set on fire, tele- 
phone wires to the publisher’s offices 
have been cut, but the marketing of the 
extraordinary book goes forward. 


The Elizabeth Ann Guild, which 


papers 


space. 




















THE NEW YORKER 


publ shed , “The President's 
Daughter,” has never published 
anything else. It is an organiza- 
tion which was formed when es- 
tablished publishers rejected Miss 
Britton’s manuscript. Its offices 
are at 20 West Forty-sixth 
Street. 

Vhile all the fuss goes on, 
Miss Britton, we are told, lives 
quietly in Manhattan with her 
eight-year-old daughter. (Her 
address is carefully guarded 
from any who might annoy her.) 
They seldom go out socially. 
The little girl now has a tutor, 
but will go to school next year. 
She has been informed of her parent- 
age. Persons who have met Miss Brit- 
ton have told us that she discusses the 
subject of her book in an unashamed, 
disarming fashion. She is blonde, 
rather pretty, with no trace of sophisti- 
cation, looks twenty-five, and is thirty. 
Every day she goes to work at the office 
of her publisher and takes Elizabeth 
Ann with her. She expects to make 
$75,000 to $100,000 from her book. 
She has taken a course of journalism at 
Columbia, has a great admiration for 
people who write, and is ambitious. 

Since the publication of the book, 
many cheques have come for the child. 
and a considerable sum of money has 
already been collected for the Eliza- 
beth Ann League, the organization 
formed by Miss Britton to work for 
the legitimatizing of children born out 


of marriage. 
* 
BSERVING how closely a police- 
man clung to the new Soldiers’ 
Monument in Central Park, we were 
bold enough to ask why. It turns out 
—and this was news to us—that all 
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new public objects in town are guarded 
twenty-four hours a day for the first 
month or so. “Until the people get 
used to them,” the cop explained. 


Wide Open 
6 Bening are, as we understand it 


from those whose only conversa- 
tion it has become, four factions in the 
new opera house tangle. An individual 
may be in good standing in two of 
these but not more. The first two 
groups are those for and against the 
move to Mr. Kahn’s Fifty-seventh 
Street site; the third, those favoring 
Joseph Urban’s somewhat modernistic 
plans, as published by Deems Taylor in 
Musical America; the fourth, the anti- 
Urbanite reactionaries standing behind 
Benjamin Wistar Morris’ ideas, as yet 
discreetly unpublished. 

The business of a new opera house 
has always been, as we remarked not 
many weeks ago, potentially explosive. 
What touched off the present con- 
flagration was Mr. Urban’s being 
caught in the act of attempting a coup. 
Early in the association of the archi- 























tects it became evident that each was 
preparing his own plans. During the 
summer both had made flying trips to 
Europe to be sure the other would get 
no jump in having the latest in opera 
housia. Mr. Urban had drawn nine 
plans and was satisfied with the ninth. 
(It was at the third, they say, that the 
two architects took to their own ways. ) 
So, apparently without authorization, 
he allowed Mr. Taylor to publish what 
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were labelled as “probable plans.” 
This surprise attack, however, caromed 
off the architectural problem, leaving 
it still unsolved, and burst open the 
delicate real-estate question. Neither 
Mrs. Cornelius Vanderbilt nor Mr. 
Robert Walton Goelet, it appears, have 
ever been satisfied with the Fifty- 
seventh Street site. Mrs. Kahn is said 
to be on their side as well as in favor 
of the more conservative architect. 
Central Park West is the location most 
mentioned now, architecture by Mr. 
Morris. Mr. Otto Kahn is reported to 
think that it will all end in there being 
no new opera house for another five 
years at least. 


Yes, It Was Tonsils 


ONTINUOUSLY calm in em- 

ergencies is the droll Edward Ly- 
man Bill, whom we reported on some 
time ago when he invented a fake card 
game because he didn’t play bridge. 
His most recent crisis was a throat 
operation. When he got back to the 
office he was met by associates ready 
for a long chat. Mr. Bill was ready. 
Reaching in his pocket he flashed some 
small printed cards, which he handed 
out. 

These said: “It was tonsils. No, 
they wouldn’t let me have a local 
anesthetic. No, I didn’t mind it. Yes, 
I’m getting better. No, the nurse 
didn’t have dimples. Thanks for the 
inquiry. Pardon me for writing but 
my throat hurts.” They say he spent 
a lovely day and got a lot of work 
done. 


Rodeo 


NE way, apparently, to get over 
in a social way is to come to town 
dressed in chaps and spurs and leading 
a pony. Cowboys, now here for the 
rodeo, are being taken up by people 
who matter, and it looks as though the 
forthcoming Garden affair had gone 
definitely Four Hundred. On one of 
the nights, after messing around with 
steers and calves and bronchos, the boys 
will attend a supper party given by Dr. 
Henry C. Fleming. They are being 
féted in Westchester, we hear, and 
débutantes are occasionally discernible 
selling boxes for the benefit of the 
Broad Street Hospital. 

We recall that last year the cow- 
boys were entertained by Gerald 
Dempsey at his polo farm on Long 
Island. They went and enjoyed it. 


The reason society smiles on these 
western braves, so we understand, is 
that they are not particularly conscious 
that they are fashionable. Opposed to 
the patrons are the persons who fear 
that the rodeo is brutal. This group is 
headed by Mrs. Phillips A. Clark, 
owner of a racing stable and a horse- 
woman of note. Last year zealous op- 
ponents of the event were accused of 
giving little boys lollypops for tearing 
down rodeo posters. We regard it as 
an interesting situation no matter how 
you look at it. 


Levity in Business 


HE younger generation must have 
than getting into 
We have heard of a 


been more 
trouble lately. 
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junior partner in his uncle’s Wall 
Street firm who, in the past, has de- 
rived amusement out of addressing and 
alluding to the mechanic who comes 
occasionally to repair his ticker equip- 
ment as Mr. Carlton, having in mind 
none other than the workman’s ulti- 
mate employer, Mr. Newcomb Carl- 
ton, president of the Western Union, 
himself. 

The young man had done this so 
often that he thought he would be 
thoroughly understood by a colored 
porter, a venerable employee, whom 
he summoned recently when the ticker 
suffered a breakdown. 

“Call up Mr. Carlton and tell him 
to come right over and fix this thing,” 
he said. : 


The porter bowed and acted imme- 
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“T won't be a minute, Henry, but I’ve simply 
got to run across the street and cut Mrs. Peebles.” 
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diately. Taking the young massa liter- 


For many years, between times of 
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shop at 141 William Street. Accord- 


ally, he put in a call for Mr. Carlton. dabbling in teeth and Wall Street, ing to Dr. O’Brien, Erastus Beadle 
Dr. O’Brien has spent his leisure in 


Our informant swears that the darkey, 
after much persistent 
work with the tele- 
phone, succeeded in get- 
ting Mr. Carlton him- 
self on the phone (the 
name of the head of the 
financial house is a 
mighty one in finance) 
ind that he thereupon 
said, “This Mr. Carl- 
ton? . . . Well, come 
raght ovah and fix dis 
tickah.” | 

Our information is 
that Mr. Carlton’s im- 
mediate questions were 
too intricate for the 
porter, who hung up. 
The porter next heard 
of the matter through 
the junior partner who, 
in turn, had learned 
of it through his uncle, 
whom Mr. Carlton him- 
self had conscientiously 
called back to find out what was up. 


Dime Novel 


PON requesting, the other day, 

to view some of the works of 
the Beadle Collection of Dime Novels 
which is kept in the Reserve Room of 
the Public Library, we were asked 
if we had any connection with the 
movies. “Dr. O’Brien, the donor,” 
we were informed, “has reserved the 
right to withhold the books from mo- 
tion picture people.” 

This deepened our interest to such 
| degree that we paid a visit to the 
author of this discrimination, who is 
a New York dentist and whose name 
is Dr. Frank P. O’Brien. He con- 
fessed having made the reservation we 
have mentioned and went on to exhibit 
to us an even larger collection of dime 
novels than the one of fifteen hun- 
dred volumes which now rests aristo- 
cratically in the library. There are 
nearly three thousand in this second 
collection. They are kept in two huge 
sates, 

Dr. O’Brien permitted us to take 

handful of them to hold and 

us turn the pages of “Malaeska, 
or, the Indian Wife of the White 
Hunter,” the first dime novel pub- 
lished in America. It is by Mrs. Ann 
S. Stephens, and was published May 
15, 1860, and shortly was translated 
five different languages. 
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% “Aha “\\ 
“Just to think, sugar, there ' 


was once a time when I 
thought I could never understand women.” 


travelling about the country seeking 
out these old books. He obtained a 
few of them from Mrs. Sophie B. 
Raymond, Erastus Beadle’s only 
daughter, now living in Cooperstown, 
New York. 

Erastus Beadle, the man who made 
“The Pioneer Books,” was born in 
Pierstown, Otsego County, New 
York, in 1821. Asa miller’s appren- 
tice he laid the foundation of his 
career as a publisher. Need arose in 
the mill one day for some letters to be 
used in labelling the bags of grain. 
Erastus cut the letters from blocks of 
hard wood, just as the old block letters 
had been made in the days before 
Gutenberg. He later left the mill 
with his equipment and _ travelled 
about the country, stamping bags and 
marking lap-robes, wagons and other 
things. 

In Cooperstown, Elihu Phinney, a 
pioneer printer, offered him work and 
Beadle there learned printing. By 
1852 he had a shop of his own in 
Buffalo and in that year _ issued 
his first publication, “The Youth’s 
Casket.” This was not a dime novel, 
but nearly three thousand of them fol- 
lowed later, among which are such 
alliterative titles as “Alkali Abe,” 
“Border Bessie,” “Bowery Ben,” 
“Corduroy Charlie,” “Daisy Dare,” 
“Dandy Darke,” and “Roaring Ralph 
Rockwood.” In the fall of 1859 he 


came to New York, where he set up 





was not a sensational publisher, even 
though his successes were 
of thisnature. He had no 
thought of bringing out 
“dime novels” in the 
sense that we think of 
them; rather, he pub- 
lished the tales and rec- 
ords of early pioneer 
struggles and adventure 
to preserve them for 
future generations. 


W armer 


HIS is the season 

when discerning 
persons are wont to re- 
mark that autumn 
doesn’t seem to be as far 
advanced in Central 
Park as it is in the coun- 
try; mext spring they 
will note that the flora 
of the Park seems to be 
ahead of that in West- 
chester. We have at last met an ex- 
pert in such matters who can explain 
this phenomenon. The Central Park 
season is a full four weeks longer 
than that in the suburbs. ‘The crocus 
appears two weeks earlier and the 
grass stays green two weeks longer. 
The reason is, our informant says, 
that the great mass of steel and ma- 
sonry and asphalt which is New York 
absorbs, retains and gives out so much 
heat that it moderates the climate. 
Some parts of the city are ten degrees 
warmer than the environs. 

This heat causes another phenome- 
non. It supports tons and tons of fine 
dust high over the town. This con- 
stitutes the perpetual cloud bank seen 
from nearby eminences, the Palisades 
for example. Constantly the dust is 
sifting down and, among other things, 
sullying all the roof-gardens in the 
city. For the satisfaction of those 
who have looked enviously at the ter- 
races of the Sherry-Netherland we are 
happy to state that even this lofty struc- 
ture is not immune—no, our authority 
says, not even the Woolworth Build- 
ing itself. 





palate REPORTED: To one gin 
and ginger ale highball add 


three drops of bitters and three drops 
of Roger & Gallet’s Eau Fleurs 
d’Oranger, triple. 

—TuE NEw YorKERs 
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THEY WERE NEW YORKERS 
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ing the first Mayor of New York, es- 
caped all agitation concerning the five- 
cent fare and never was called upon to 
throw out the first ball at the opening 
of a baseball season. More fortunately 
still, he did not even know a political 
campaign. ‘The only vote he needed 
was that of the King of England, 
and thus, when he was called upon 
to serve a second term, he did not find 
it necessary to declare that it was 
because “the pee-pul” had demanded 
It. 
Mr. Willett was born in England 
in 1610. Being one of eighteen chil- 
dren of a clergyman, it is little won- 
der that he ran away at the age of 
sixteen. He went first to Holland and 
then, with a boatload of his country- 
men, continued on to Plymouth in 
1632. One of his first assignments 
was to assist a gentleman named Ash- 
ley, who was in charge of a trading 
post in Maine. Ashley, it seems, was 
“a profane man who lived as a 
savage.” Word got back to Plymouth 
that he was going about naked among 
the Indians and the Pilgrims began 
to fear that if something were not 
done about it the post would cease 
to prosper. 

Apparently, they couldn’t have 
chosen a better influence than Willett. 
It isn’t of record that he reformed the 
nude Mr. Ashley, but at least on one 
occasion his piety saved the post, ac- 
cording to early historians. The pesky 
redskins, it appears, had decided to 
eliminate the station. ‘They gum- 
shoed up behind Mr. Willett with 
tomahawks poised. And there he was, 
reading the Bible. Well, believe it or 
not, the Indians just tiptoed right out 
and went on about their business, 
which, in those days, seems to have 
been hunting and trapping. 

Later, Mr. Willett was recalled 
to Plymouth to succeed none other 
than Miles Standish as commander of 
the army of the colony. And about 
that time Charles I ceded to the Duke 
of York a tract of land in this new 


country. The land included New 


Amsterdam, which was a Dutch pos- 
session. ‘The king evidently suspected 
that the Dutch wouldn’t be any too 
well pleased with the idea of his 
giving away their land, so he sent 
three warships and six hundred men 
along with the deed. 

The warships stopped first at Bos- 
ton to pick up Governor Winthrop, 
and Winthrop, knowing that Willett 
spoke Dutch and had a reputation 
as a peacemaker, took him along for 
the New Amsterdam argument. 
Charles I was right. The Dutch 
didn’t like it. 

The testy Mr. Stuyvesant made a 
rather nasty speech about it to the 
schepens and for a time it looked as 
though there would be trouble. But 
Mr. Willett won them over and New 
Amsterdam became New York with- 
out so much as a drop of blood being 
spilled. 


When a charter was granted and it 


19 


was arranged that the city should be 
governed by a mayor and a board of 
aldermen, Willett, again because of 
his ability to get along with the Dutch 
and with the Indians, was named 
mayor. He served throughout 1665 
and then Thomas Delavall took a turn 
at it while Willett became an alder- 
man. But in 1667 he was mayor 
again; after he had served this term of 
office he wisely retired from the field 
and returned to his old colony to make 
some money. 

It was in 1911 that Charles H. 
Strong, then president of the City 
Club, discovered in East Providence, 
R.I., an obscure tombstone bearing the 
legend: 

“Here Lyes ye Body of ye Wor- 
shipfull Thomas Willett, esquire, 
died August ye 4th in ye 64th year 
of his age, who was the First Mayor 
of New York and twice did sustaine 
ye place.” 

Now the spot is marked by 
a boulder for a monument, and in 
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Key 


A.—Ambassador Herrick cables Wash- 
ington, advising fliers not to take 
off lest they be misinterpreted. 

B.—Mr. Lindbergh arrives in Paris and 
is not misinterpreted. 

C.—Mr. Lindbergh puts on Ambassa- 
dor Herrick’s pajamas. 

D.—American tourist loses a baggage 
check. 

E.—Steamship Jle de France arrives in 
New York as ambassador of good 
will. Lunch served. 

F.—American Legionaires start packing 
their grips in preparation for trip 
abroad. 

G.—Commander Byrd is washed up on 
the French coast. 

H.—Mr. Charles Levine practically de- 
cides to spend the summer in Eu- 
rope. 


JUL 


I.—No ambassador gives Mr. Levine 
any pajamas. 

J.—Mayor James Walker starts for 
abroad. 

K.—Mayor Walker goes to Paris and 
makes a speech complimentary to 
the people of France. 

L.—Mayor Walker goes to Rome and 
makes a speech complimentary to 
the people of Italy. 

M.—Play starts for the Davis Cup. 

N.—France wins Davis Cup. 

O.—American tourist finds baggage 
check. 

PPP.—The American Legion arrives in 
Paris and has fun. 

Nore:—The student should note that 
there is no reference on the chart to 
the announcement by France of her 
new tariff rates. We wouldn't 


know about that. —E. B. W. 
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City Hall there is a tablet 
in his honor. It was to 
have borne his likeness, 
but when the time came 
to make it, no picture of 
Willett could be found. 
Imagine a Mayor of New 
York leaving behind no 
cabinet photograph! 


HE Municipal Art 
Commission has de- 
cided, in its wisdom, that 
Haym Salomon is not 
to have a monument in 
Madison Square. It has 
gone on record, at least 
temporarily, to the effect 
that there is not enough 
evidence to support the 
theory that he was the 
man who financed, al- 
most entirely out of his 
own pocket, the Revolu- 
tionary War. Learned 
historians have raised eye- 
brows at the stories that 
have come down about 
the man. We offer noth- 
ing documentary one way 
or another but present 
merely the figure of this 
New Yorker as it is to be 
found in miscellaneous 
pages of the city’s lore. 
Haym Salomon was 
1 Polish Jew, who came 
to America in 1772 
largely because he 
too great a hand in 
of that year which cost his own 
land’s independence. He settled 
in New York and married Rachel 
Franks, whose uncle was then sole 
agent of the British King in the 
northern colonies and whose grand- 
father had been so close a friend of 
King George of Hanover that when 
that monarch was crowned, he had 
lent the king jewels for the diadem. 
It wasn’t long after our own insur- 
rection flared that Mr. Salomon got 
himself in trouble by his patriotism. 
He was thrown into the dismal prison 
which stood where the Hall of Records 
now stands. Here rebels were im- 
prisoned in such numbers that when 
they lay down at night they were 
packed in so tight that they had to roll 
over in unison or not at all. Salomon’s 
knowledge of Polish, French, Spanish, 
Italian, German and Russian got for 
him the post of jail interpreter and this 
gave him an opportunity to escape. 


had played 
the skirmish 





“Are you carrying a cane tonight?” 


“No, Pm going to rough it.” 
- a 


Later General Clinton arrested him 
again for trying to burn the British 
fleet. ‘This time he was condemned to 
death, but bribed his way out and fled 
to Philadelphia. 

There he set himself up in the busi- 
ness that was to finance the Revolu- 
tion to a large extent. He made much 
money in deals in bills of exchange. 
And most of it went to the rebel 
cause. On one occasion Washington 
sent to him for $400,000 to carry out 
an important military plan. Salomon 
tried to raise the sum among friends. 
He got $160,000, added the other 
$240,000 from his own pocket and 
sent it along. Throughout the war it 
was the same. When money was 
needed quickly, it was Salomon who 
was asked to supply it. 

In addition, he aided many of its 
leaders personally and enabled them 
to give their time to the cause. One 
of these was a young man named 
Madison. When he, along with Jones 
and Randolph, was appointed a mem- 
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ber of the Revolutionan 
Congress, an appeal was 
made to Salomon to ad- 
vance the salaries of the 
three. He did. Not only 
that—he noticed that 
Madison’s wage was £5() 
less than that of the other 
two. This, he thought 
was unfair, so he made 
up the difference. Madi- 
son, you may recall, later 
became president. In 
many of his letters are 
references to “my little 
friend on Front Street.” 

It is estimated that 
Salomon contributed 
$650,000, an enormous 
sum for the time, to the 
cause of Mr. Washing- 
ton and his _ upstarts, 
When the revolt came to 
its successful conclusion 
he came back to New 
York and set up shop as a 
broker and trading mer- 
chant at 22 Wall Street. 
Apparently, he did not 
ask for any of the money 
back. A little may have 
been paid, but very little. 
When he died, in 1785, 
his fortune was so small 
that his family was soon 
in financial straits. Nor 
did they ask the Govern- 
ment to aid them. Some 
weeks ago a_ dispatch 
from Warsaw, Poland, declared that 
a group of men and women, clatming 
descent, are now planning to sue for 
his loans and interest—a sum totalling 
$6,500,000. Their chances are slen- 
der—for, with irony enough, the same 
British he had helped to defeat de- 
stroyed the records of the loans on file 
in Washington when they busied 
themselves with torches there in the 
War of 1812. 

Perhaps these records might have 
won for Salomon the monument now 
in dispute. But if he did not worry 
over $650,000 he probably wouldn’t 
worry a monument. 

—RussEL CROUSE 
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AS WHO WOULDN’T 


[From the Memphis Commercial A ppeal| 

The blush is manifested chiefly on ex- 
posed surfaces. In civilization it is con- 
fined principally to the face. But the 
Congo cannibals, wearing nothing, blush 
all over. 
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HEN Miss Anne Morgan 

promoted a boxing bout in 

Madison Square Garden for 
the benefit of the devastated regions of 
France, she posed for the photograph- 
ers—with a grim, heroic expression, as 
though determined to hold her ground 
at any cost—between the main contes- 
tants, Benny Leonard and Ritchie 
Mitchell. Outcries at her connection 
with the affair were vociferous, and 
the newspaper headline, “Clergy Flay 
Anne Morgan,” must have made her 
wince. But the bout netted 
almost seventy thousand dol- 
lars for the war-torn areas 
and, if Miss Morgan suffered 
regrets, they were never con- 
fessed. 

Perpetually remote and im- 
personal, Miss Morgan has of 
recent years learned to smile 
upon the Fourth Estate. Such 
conciliatory behavior has 
meant a departure from her 
inclination and her traditions. 
The elder Pierpont Morgan 
had a vast distaste for pub- 
licity. In the daughter this 
distaste has been almost a 
mania. Undoubtedly her im- 
pulse would be to award the 
reporters a summary dismis- 
sal, tempered by a bundle of 
campaign literature, heavy 
with statistics and “appeals.” 
But the counsels of expedien- 
cy have prevailed. Reluctant- 
ly, she has recognized the 
necessity of turning on the 
men from the newspapers 
that torrent of competent gra- 
clousness with which — she 
knows how to favor those who may 
be of service to her work. She has 
shaken hands and answered questions 
and undergone the ordeal of photog- 
raphy. “Don’t you think it’s cruel to 
photograph a woman at eight o’clock 
in the morning?” she genially cried to 
a battery of cameras, as she descended 
from a Pullman on a speaking tour in 
the West. 

Yet, for all her smiling friendli- 
ness, she has contrived to remain the 
spokesman of a cause. To this young- 
est of Pierpont Morgan’s children the 
theory evoked by certain historical 
persons might be applied: she seems to 
have no private life. In interviewing 
her, the wily reporter, skilled in per- 


Morgan 


LADY INTO DYNAMO 


forating reticence, has vainly dashed 
himself against a rocky and impene- 
trable reserve. He might come for 
news of the woman. He has stayed to 
hear about a program. Frustrated, he 
has returned to his editor with a 
warmed-over tale—yesterday’s dish— 
of reconstruction in the war areas of 
France; or latterly, of the erection in 
New York of a clubhouse for business 
and professional women. Behind these 





Anne 


activities Miss Anne Morgan in- 
dubitably moves, a figure substantial, 
authentic and vigorous, yet so shad- 
owy as scarcely to yield to the popular 
mind the materials for legend or con- 
jecture. 

Perhaps her outstanding character- 
istic is an amazing, an inexhaustible 
vitality. Most business executives 
would be daunted by her day’s routine. 
Frequently she is at her desk by eight 
o'clock in the morning. Habitually 
she does a hard day’s work—corre- 
spondence, interviews, speeches, con- 
ferences. During the recent stock-sell- 
ing campaign to finance the new club- 
house of the American Woman’s As- 
sociation, she took an office in Wall 





Street. From this base each day, as 
regularly as any hired canvasser, she 
set forth to visit her list of prospects in 
the downtown district. No one was 
asked to subscribe for more than ten 
thousand dollars; in many cases the 
subscriptions were small. But the 
money she secured by these personal 
interviews ran well over a million dol- 
lars. During this period she was hold- 
ing meetings of two or three hundred 
clubwomen four nights a week in her 
house in Sutton Place. 

A handsome woman, tall 
and erect, with a full figure, 
she strides into the campaign 
headquarters, followed by her 
dog, Randy, a West High- 
lander. Under her arm is 
the badge of her activity, her 
“chemise”—a leather case 
packed with papers and leaf- 
lets. Her entrance seems to 
quicken the air of the room. 
She does not fuss or flutter; 
but her energetic presence 
charges the atmosphere like 
an electrical disturbance. She 
talks fast in a warm, pleas- 
ant voice, pitched very low. 
Her white, capable hands 
gesture decisively. She smokes 
incessantly, her taste ranging 
from Moonlights to Camels. 

She knows what she wants 
done, and is concerned only 
with results. She is possessed 
by a frenetic impatience at 
obstacles or delays. When 
irritated, she can clear the 
decks with furious: speed, 
sending a dozen secretaries 
scampering to retrieve their 
shortcomings. She must enjoy such 
trenchant moments. 

Miss Morgan is a “motor type”’— 
she expresses herself in action. To 
deprive her of action would be to de- 
prive her of existence. In the first 
irresolution of arrival, a distingushed 
journalist, inspecting the relief centres 
in the Aisne, was shocked into saying 
“Yes, sir,” when Miss Morgan, seizing 
his heavy suitcase, directed him to his 
quarters. 

In a crisis she must immediately 
do something effective—cable, call 
on long-distance, summon a meet- 
ing, take a trans-continental trip. In- 
decision is hateful to her. She exe- 
crates it, throwing out her strong white 
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hands, pacing the floor amid furious 
spirals of cigarette smoke. 

Those who approach her desk should 
speak quickly and to the point, with- 
out humor, embroidery or divagation. 
Otherwise, she interrupts, cuts short. 
But, if necessary, she can give an ex- 
cellent performance of holding her 
impatience in leash, turning to the 
speaker with an appearance of self- 
imposed serenity, as though she were 
sitting for her portrait. 

Fifty years hold little dread for a 
vigorous man. ‘Too frequently in 
women they stamp a record which 
casts the imagination backward to 
vanished graces and departed loveli- 
ness. Dressed with an elegant sim- 
plicity, her gray hair smartly shingled, 
Miss Morgan wears maturity with dis- 
tinction. Indeed, it is doubtful if in 
youth she possessed the magnetic charm 
which radiates from her presence to- 
day. In her girlhood photographs, she 
appears as a plump, almost stodgy- 
looking jeune fille, with a soft chin 
and indecisive mouth. Only the fine 








eyes are prophetic—candid and intelli- 
gent, under dark, imperious brows. 

It has been said that the Morgans 
develop late. Miss Anne Morgan 
was almost thirty before she burst the 
chrysalis of a secluded home life. Her 
upbringing was superlatively conven- 
tional. Much of her girlhood was 
spent at Highland Falls, in a rambling 
old country house overlooking the 
Hudson. She was fond of exercise and 
outdoor life—golf, riding, fishing, 


hunting. In the family mansion in 


East Thirty-sixth Street she had her 
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own squash court. A dame’s school 
provided her education, and there were 
sedulously chaperoned trips to Europe, 
A shy girl who did not like society, she 
made the prescribed round of parties 
in frocks ordered in wholesale lots 
from a famous Paris dressmaker, 
Pierpont Morgan was senior warden 
of St. George’s, and his youngest 
daughter was active in church work, 
teaching sewing in the parish house to 
a class of little girls. 

Much has been said of her re- 
semblance to her father, in force of 
mind and personality. Certainly she 
has found self-expression in affairs of 
great magnitude, involving large 
financial operations. Her largest un- 
dertaking, the American Committee 
for Devastated France, collected and 
disbursed, in the years from 1918 to 
1924, more than five million dollars. 
Over three millions have been sub- 
scribed in the campaign for the club- 
house of the American Woman’s 
Association. 

Before her energies could be turned 









“Mamma, do you believe 


in Shakespeare?” 
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to such productive ends, the young 
woman needed an introduction to a 
world other than the fixed, stable 
world of order and convention. Her 
meeting with Miss Elisabeth Marbury 
furnished the opportunity. Through 
her friendship with the older woman 
she entered for the first time a society 
in which individualism, self-expression 
and personal achievement were empha- 
sized. In the Villa Trianon, the home 
at Versailles of Miss Marbury and 
Miss Elsie de Wolfe—at present 
owned by Miss Morgan and Miss de 
Wolfe, now Lady Mend] — she 
met artists, musicians, writers and 
other workers. Some spark flashed. 
The young woman discovered her own 
capacities. She became active in the 
National Civic Federation. Presently, 
fervent for trades unionism, she im- 
pulsively supported the — shirtwaist 
strike. Her first big job was the estab- 
lishment of a restaurant in the Brook- 
lyn Navy Yard, where the workers 
could get good food at cost prices. She 
was launched on a career of public ac- 
tivity which has increased in scope and 
volume with every year. 


HE mind of this forcible woman 
contains no half-lights. She is un- 
acquainted with scientific doubt, and 
would probably despise it. Her judg- 
ments reflect the color of emotion, 
rather than the white light of thought. 
Loyalty does not rationalize, and Miss 
Morgan is loyal, to persons and to pro- 
jects. She believes in her work as sin- 
cerely and as literally as a child would 
do. So much she has retained, despite 
her escape, from the fixed world of 
her girlhood. She has the intense ca- 
pacity for faith which is necessary to 
a person of action. Certain words, 
sacrosanct, serve to represent and 
evoke the forces which vivify her; 
among these are France, preparedness, 
international goodwill, codperation, 
opportunities for women. These are 
more than words, they are symbols, 
freighted with emotion. They are 
loyalties, beyond the reach of reason. 
Essentially a simple and candid 
person, in her work she is often sur- 
rounded by politics and intrigue. She is 
not a shrewd judge of character. She 
is prone to see people in one dimension: 
the extent of their usefulness to the 
work in hand. To be sure, social ex- 
perience has qualified her candor in 
handling a diplomatic situation. Dur- 
ing a campaign, she can call a repre- 
sentative of the garment trades “my 
friend” a dozen times in a brief tele- 
phone conversation, 


She has little hu- 
mor, but she often 
smiles to express cor- 
diality, approval or 
gratification. Stil] 
more frequently, her 
mobile face wears a 
half-smile, not un- 
kindly, but critical, 
faintly ironic—tinged 
with mockery. 

Devoted to her 
family and her few 
intimate friends, she 
has never formed 
closer ties. There have 
been many rumors that 
she would marry— 
among the reputed 
fiancés have been the 
Spanish Pretender, 
Don Jaime, Count 
Boni de Castellane, 
and latterly Ambassa- 
dor Herrick. She has 
disclaimed them all. 

Her New York 
house, decorated by 
Miss de Wolfe, is 
delightful. Overlooking the East 
River, its spacious rooms _ sug- 
gest the repose of a _ coun- 
try place. It is not over-staffed 
with servants. Miss Morgan cares 
nothing for ostentation. Hers is not 
among the spectacular fortunes, and 
she gives away much of her income. 
Her life has the simplicity enforced by 
long hours of work. 


Every summer she spends in Eu- 
rope, with the Villa Trianon at Ver- 
sailles as headquarters. Formerly lead- 
ing to a complicated program of work 
in the Aisne region of France, these 
annual journeys are now largely con- 
cerned with relaxation and travel. For 
years she has taken a cure every sum- 
mer at Brides-les-Bains or, recently, 


at Marienbad. 


In her leisure hours, she often plays 
golf. She was a devotee of Mah-jong, 
and she likes crossword puzzles. The 
theatre is a favorite diversion. She 
adores the movies. Of a Sunday she 
may be seen hunting through the 
newspapers to select a film for the 
evening’s entertainment. 

Her recent arduous campaigning 
has fatigued her, and she has declared 
that she needs a rest. When the club- 
house project is completed, she is go- 
ing to be idle, to travel and amuse her- 
self. She will retire from public work. 
She will never be active again. No one 
who knows her believes a word of it. 


—M. K. L. 


“Occupation?” 
“Er—home girl.” 






PERILS OF POVERTY 


OMETIMES I can’t help but 

sigh a little sigh when I think 

how many gallons of good spirits 
have been poured out with the water in 
the laundry tubs. Lord, how the earth 
creeps up on one. How many chemises 
washed out at night and laid end to 
end would girdle the globe? How 
many chiffon stockings washed out in 
bowls would cobweb the grass of the 
earth? How many boxes of Lux have 
gone the way of all suds?’ How many 
packages of Tintex have given to how 
many stenographers the hallucination 
of a bed of roses? 

I wonder why people don’t put Tin- 
tex in their baths when they are com- 
mencing to fade. Why not, for in- 
stance, after a bad day at the office 
which sends you home looking like 
the Witch of Endor, come down to 
dinner a lovely fresh spearmint green? 
It would be fun to do the advertising 
for the scheme, the real triumph of 
advertising being, of course, to find 
new uses for your product. It would 
go something like this (and maybe I 
could sell the idea): 


HOT? TIRED? HOW ABOUT A 
COOL MINT-JULEP LOOK? BE A 
REFRESHMENT TO YOUR DINNER 
PARTNER, 


Or: 


JADED! A LITTLE DARK UNDER 
THE EYES? TRY OUR LOVELY 
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“He’s a genius—don't you think?” 


“Oh my yes! 


SPICY CARNATION PINK. ONE 
PACKAGE IN THE BATH WILL 
MAKE YOU UNRECOGNIZABLE, 
EVEN TO YOUR HUSBAND. 


Oh, how silly, but I am dead. When 
men begin to dress in georgette under- 
wear and wash it overnight in castile 
soap, and to brighten up their BvD’s 
with Rit, then and then only will 
women have an even chance in the 
business world. Legislation has noth- 
ing to do with it. Even at that I bet 
they would have brains enough never 
to wash their things in this rusty New 
York water. One bath in it gives you 
the jaundice, and as for clothes! Yet 
it might be good for an écru season, 
if ever we have one. 

And as for vegetable silk, it just dis- 
appears down the drain. Every time 
I wash any I think of beautiful Anna 


He’s a friend of mine, you know.” 


Vasilief and the stockings she bought 
for twenty-nine cents from a push- 
cart on Hester Street because she 
couldn’t believe her eyes. She wore 
them down to the beach, and although 
a glorious swimmer she was unused to 
public beaches and hadn’t expected to 
have to wear stockings in the water. 
She had therefore only the one pair 
with her. So she wore the pushcart 
stockings in, and the moving waters at 
their priestlike task of pure ablution 
washed them right off her, and there 
she was, the darned things having dis- 
solved, as barefooted as before the days 
of the then police. Heavens, I had for- 
gotten there could be anything so amus- 
ing in the entire field of washing’stock- 
ings. 

The whole process of cleanliness 
is pure tragedy, though I suppose 
I should be thankful enough for tubs. 





OCTOBER 22, 1927 


Well do I remember the days before 
I tried to do my laundry, and the time 
my laundryman and drycleaner dis- 
played in his window three of my 
blouses stuffed with tissue paper, with 
my tan hat on a rack beside them, and 
my camel’s hair sweater and favorite 
pale blue suit on hangers to complete 
the display. For three weeks we had 
to take all our friends past his place 
in order to prove that I had any clothes, 
for after all it takes money to get 
things out of a window and nothing at 
all to get them in. 

That was the week in which I be- 
gan my laundry career. I remember 
it well because I began it on Abie, 
Darling Abie, I warm at the thought 


of him, the tough little black rascal. 
He was my most successful piece of 


laundry. I have never yet been able to 
wash anything white and if I should 
be reduced to taking in washing, as I 

have no doubt I shall, would 

“> starve to death therefore. But 

with Abie the odds were in my 

favor, for when I found him 

he was dull gray with ashes and 

he came out coal black. But it 

was a terrible Saturday. Every 

fifteen minutes I flew to the 
corner drugstore for another variety 
of Death to Fleas, and I ritted him 
and starched him and blued him and 
rinsed him and wrapped him away in 
a bath towel as you do all finer pieces, 
and though I privately feared he 
would never survive, he gained a 
pound on Sunday and his claws grew 
an inch. 

But Abie left me. We called him 
Abie because he lived in a bulrush 
basket. We should have called him 
Moses of course, but we _ simply 
couldn’t bear the people who brag 
about their learning by naming their 
cows Aspasia and their horses Pericles 
and their birds Sappho. My cows are 
all going to be called Bessie, and my 
horses Dexter, and my dogs Rover. 
But as to Abie—he went to the win- 
dow one day and heard all of New 
York calling his name and he went 
forth to answer. He was a brave little 
mutt of a cat and I hope he found a 
fine can to live in. But I must go 
down now and see if anyone is using 
the iron. —Mayorica WATTLES 


STRIKES CITY WITH NOTHING BUT 
BABY—Headline in the Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 

Pooh. Many a man has hit town 
without even a baby. 
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“Good Lord! Whats happened to the bearded lady?” 
“She mistook her Dunhill lighter for her Dunhill lipstick.” 
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A NEW RED BOOK 


T last a new edition of Don- 
A nelley’s Red Book, classified 
directory for New York City, 
has been put into the hands of the 
eager telephone subscribers. As it is 
fully a year since the last edition, it 
might be well to point out a few good 
and bad points of the new one. 

In many ways, the book is above 
criticism, but even we who cannot do 
without it must admit some deficien- 
cies. 

For example, some of the arts 
are inadequately represented. Under 
Musicians & Musical Directors are 
listed only instrumental, band or or- 
chestra players. The implication is 
that singers are not musicians. 
Whether that is just or not, I shall not 
attempt to argue at this time. I have, 
however, searched in vain for Singers, 
Vocalists, Tenors, Sopranos, etc. What 
if you want an Irish tenor at twelve 
o'clock at night? You are powerless, 
unless you can do your own sing- 
ing. 

Then consider this: there are four- 
teen columns of Artists, as compared 
with half a column of Authors. Per- 
haps Artists are more in demand than 
Authors. I do not know, but it looks 
strange. 

Let us turn to the professions. Un- 
der Doctors you find nothing. That 
is startling, but be reassured: they are 
all in the Red Book, listed under Phy- 
sicians & Surgeons (M.D.)—-seventy- 
four columns. No need for worry 
there. Turn to Lawyers. Twenty- 
nine columns. Does that indicate a 
Trend? 

Doctors, Lawyers, Merchants— 
well, the Merchants have to be found 
under the headings of their specialties, 
as Pants to Match Coat & Vest, Sul- 
phur & Brimstone, Macaroni Dies & 
Molds, and Dress Suits to Rent. 

The rest of them—Chiefs, Rich 
Men, Poor Men, Beggar Men and 
Thieves—have to be guessed at. No 
representation. Think of that. A 
man who wants to find a thief can 
only ask the police to help him. 

Speaking of finding things, you may 
be glad to know that if you lose a 
shoe, Donnelley’s will refer you from 
Findings, Shoe, to Shoe Mnfr’s Sup- 
plies. Now don’t look first under 
Findings when you are in a hurry. If 
you lose something and it is found by 
a jeweler, you look up a number un- 
der Jewelers’ Findings. Of course it 


is not always easy to discover who has 


picked up what you have lost, but it 
is safe to take a chance on a jeweler, 
I suppose, or the jewelers would not 
advertise their findings. 

An injustice which I probably 
should not mention is that although 
there are seven columns of Butter & 
Eggs, there is no list of Chorus Girls. 
This situation gives the Chorus Girls 
an unfair advantage. 

Bric-a-brac seekers will no doubt be 





























surprised to be referred from Bric-a- 
brac to Antiques and Furniture (Re- 
tail). 

Individual articles may best be 
found by looking under their names, 
however, or under the general term 
Dust Collectors. Some of the articles 
I found in a casual survey are Wall 
Anchors (to match ship models, I pre- 
sume), Vase Adapters (I always 
thought that they had to be taken as 
they came), Wreaths, Bridal & Con- 
firmation, Mnfrs (do they make also 
Success wreaths? No matter... ), 
Bar Fixtures, and Burning Brands 
(I do not know just how these are 
used, but two firms will supply you in 
case of emergency). 


OME other headings that may in- 

terest you are Baby Walkers (as 
only three are listed, they are probably 
booked in advance for night duty), 
Bearings Rebabbitted (when you 
haven’t got your bearings 100 per 
cent); Ruling Colors (possibly a 
bureau of advice for fashion experts 
and Milady); Wood Flour (for the 
bran muffins so prevalent nowadays) ; 
Steel, Cold Drawn (why?); Spikes, 
All Kinds (by the way, there are no 
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entries under Bootleggers); Spiral 
Chutes (the kind that go this way); 
and Safe Movers (the three firms 
listed here must have been very busy 
on October 1, although most of us 
trusted blindly to the movers who 
make no pretence of being safe), 

If you are in a hurry for several 
different things and have no time for 
calling several different numbers, you 
can find a few cases of condensation 
in the Red Book. For example, if you 
happen to want Beef, Iron & Wine. 
you can have them all by calling a 
single firm. Only one firm is listed, 
but a need for that combination should 
not arise often. 

Better still in point of time-saving 
is the heading Tin, Pig, Bar & Block. 
Few people want tin, a pig, a bar 
and a block at the same time, but of 
course you never know. When you 
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do, remember the indispensable Red 
Book. 
On the whole, a splendid piece of 
work, and worthy of our support. 
—JostE TURNER 


PERSONAL JOURNALISM 
DEPARTMENT 

- [Notice in the Greenfield 
(Mass.) Gazette] 

As my wife, Mary Peters, has left my 
bed and board, I refuse to pay any bills 
of her contracting after this date. AARON 
PETERS. 


[Notice in same paper, few days later] 

As regards A. Peters affair of last 
week, I wish to say I paid the rent and 
earned my board since November 7, last, 
and as to leaving his bed, the furniture 
was mine. MARY PETERS, 
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OVERHEARD 
AT THE THEATRE 

“(NHOW your tickets, please. 

Tickets, please. “T'wo aisles to 

the right. Show your tickets, 
please. Stairway to your right. Yes, 
ma’am, to the right. ‘Tickets, please. 
Two aisles over. ‘That’s the centre 
aisle. Show your tickets, please. 
What’s that, sir? Stairway on your 
left. At 8:30, madam. Yeah, at 
8:30 the curtain rises. No, madam, 
[ ain’t got the time. ‘Tickets, please. 
Two aisles to your left. Tickets, 
please. ‘That’s the centre aisle. No, 
ma’am, I can’t exchange ’em. You'll 
have to do that at the box-office. The 
doorman will give you a return check. 
Yes, ma’am. Tickets, please. The 
aisle on your right. What’s that? 
Stairway on your left, ma’am. Yes, 
Right at the head of the 


welcome. Tickets, 


ma’am. 
; ) 
stairs. You're 


please.” 


“ A RE we late? See, I told you 

we'd be late. The curtain is 
up. Oh, no, we’re early! Look, Al- 
bert, ain’t that cute? Oh, I think that’s 
so clever. Look, Albert, it’s a court- 
room scene. Sure, you’re supposed to 
think you’re in a court. Sophie! 
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Poke Sophie for me, will you, Sol? 
Soph, do you get it? I said, do you 
see what it’s supposed to be? It’s a 
courtroom scene. ‘Tell her it’s sup- 
posed to be a courtroom scene. See, 
it puts you right in the atmosphere. 
I think it’s awfully clever, don’t you? 
But say, why don’t they start the play? 
What do you suppose they’re going 
to do? I hope they don’t expect us to 


wait until those women clean 
the stage. It’s a wonder they 
don’t have the stage cleaned 
before the play starts. My 
goodness, they have a whole 
day to clean the stage and 
they have to wait until the 
play starts. Somebody ought 
to tell that producer a thing 
or two. Qh, Albert, look at 
the program and tell me 
where the first act takes 
place.” 


““T’M funny that way. I 

don’t know why, but 
I like to see a play on 
the opening night. On its premiere, 
ya might say. Y’ see, the players are 
all keyed up and all the celebrities are 
there. Yeah, ya miss all the celebrities 
unless ya see the play on its opening 
night. Oh, look, there’s Morris Gest. 
Yeah, ya can always tell Morris Gest 
because he wears a tie and a black hat 
and a stick. ‘That’s a sure way ya can 
tell Morris Gest. And that man over 
there. The tall one. He’s John 
Boyle. I know who he is because I 
got a friend whose sister takes lessons 
from him. Yeah, he’s a dancin’ di- 
rector. He put on those dances in 
‘Castles in the Air.’ They were mar- 
vellous. I didn’t either, but I heard 
they were marvellous. Yeah. Ya 
certainly don’t get many celebrities 
unless ya go on an opening night. Oh, 
look. Say, there’s a fellow I want ya 
to meet. Teddy Rosen. Yeah, he’s 
the humor editor on our lodge paper. 
Say, if you want to listen to some 
wisecracks wait until he opens his 
mouth. He’s a scream. I knew if 
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“1 see riches . 
happiness ...er. 


very near future.” 


we’d look around we’d find some- 


body who does something!” 


t ELL, I don’t know why they 
all rave about it. Sure it’s an 
interesting play, but I’ve never been 
in a court and I don’t see how it can 
interest anyone who’s never been in a 
court. I mean, lawyers, for instance, 
they should find it interesting. Well, 
maybe I’m prejudiced, but I don’t be- 
lieve in capital punishment and when 
the district attorney threatened her 
with her life, well I felt queer. 
Maybe that’s why I didn’t warm 
up to it. Do you think that that’s 
why I didn’t warm up to it? Be- 
sides, the tabloids are so full of 
these court affairs I should think 
people wouldn’t want to have them 
flaunted in their noses on the stage. 
Would you? I was reading only the 
other day about something like this in 
the Graphic, and I’m sure if I had a 
ten-year-old daughter I wouldn’t 
want her to see a play like this. I 
mean when a woman is supposed to 
kill her—well, her common-law hus- 
band, you might say, I don’t think it 
should be put on the stage for every 
Tom, Dick and Harry to see. Well, 
maybe I’m just a bit prudish, but any- 
way that’s how I feel. What? Oh, I 
got a copy of it home. All about 

President Harding and...” 
—ARTHUR KoBER 





It is suggested that every citizen dis- 
play the American flag, that all patriotic 
and civic organizations recognize the day 
in some appropriate manner, that the 
business streets of the town and cities be 
decorated with flags, and that the church 
bells ring for a period of five years.— 


Avon (Ga.) Herald. 
These civic welcomes are losing 
their spontaneity. 
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OF ALL THINGS 


HIS department has been re- 
newing its lost youth by reading 
the Supreme Court’s decision 
upon the Teapot Dome frauds. It 
is a fine yarn full of poignant mem- 
ories of the robustious old days when 
Washington was the capital of the 


underworld. 
e 


But it was distinctly not clubby of 
the court to rake up the old oil scan- 
dal just when T. Roosevelt was be- 
ing shocked by Al Smith’s rough 
playmates (especially as the young 
uplifter was mentioned as Among 
Those Present). Hands held up in 
horror should be reasonably clean. 


Our highly protected manufactur- 
ers have discovered with pain that the 
tariff wall which keeps out French 
competitors also keeps out French 
customers. ‘Their sad plight somehow 


reminds us of the classic carpenter 
who built a chicken coop from the 
inside and couldn’t get out. 


The former Kaiser says that God 
may yet call him back. Other au- 
thorities believe, however, that the fa- 
mous old partnership has suffered a 
permanent dissolution. 


Mr. Racusin of the Herald Tribune 
estimates that New York pays a mil- 
lion dollars a day for its traffic tangles. 
The theory is, of course, that the cost 
of the jam is added to the price of 


the bread. 
+ 


The National Republican Com- 
mittee has allowed it to become 
known that cities yearning for the 
convention must be prepared to bid at 
least $150,000. The underlying 
economic thought is that statesmen 
who have been sitting cuddled up with 





“Oh, Heavens! Boys my own age bore me to tears.” 
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the treasury for seven years will act 
nice and loose with their money, 


Subwayfarers seem unfavorably 
disposed toward Charles A. Smith’s 
proposal of a sliding scale. There js 
a low suspicion that the flexible fare, 
like the flexible tariff, would only flex 


one way. 
* 


Mayor Walker is now making a 
commendable effort to investigate our 
subway system at first hand and to 
find out how the other half rides, 
On his first voyage of exploration he 
travelled forty-five miles—in an au- 


tomobile. 
* 


Baltimore is making the radical ex. 
periment of instructing the street-car 
conductors to be polite to the custom- 
ers. We sometimes wish that our 
own surface lines could be conducted 
with more of the mellow courtesy 
of the older day, when life was 
simple and leisurely and the cars 
were new. 


Congressman Begg of Ohio says 
that any Republican can beat Smith. 
This sounds like an inaudible boom 
for his fellow Buckeye, Nick Long- 
worth, who is the anyest Republican 


we know. 
* 


Bedloe’s Islanders declare that there 
is no truth in the report that Miss 
Liberty’s arm is growing wabbly. 
Then it must be Secretary Kellogg. 


G. B. Shaw says that the next cham- 
pionship bout will be held in a studio. 
The poor ignorant foreigner does not 
know that it is morally turpitudinous 
to look at fight pictures. 


The film magnates have solemnly 
agreed to make the movies safe for 
morons. ‘This would be pleasant and 
easy work—like being assistant |li- 
brarian of a night club. 

—Howarp BRUBAKER 


The terror stricken inhabitants of all 
the small structures took refuge between 
the blasts of wind, driving sheets of rain, 
and jagged lightning.—Kansas City Star. 

But for a snappy sanctuary, give us 
a thick blanket of hail every time. 











“ orGY,” by Dorothy and Du 
Bose Heyward, at the Guild 
‘Theatre, is a dramatization of 

Mr. Heyward’s novel. It deals with 
a black cripple who, after one Crown 
has killed a man, gives shelter to 
Crown’s Bess whose other name is 
Hyper-Frailty, and comes to love her. 
Bess loves Porgy too, but she can’t 
resist the lurking Crown, so finally 
Porgy kills him. Then, while Porgy 
s undergoing an examination in jail, 
Sporting Life, a third aspirant to Bess, 
convinces her that Porgy is probably 
up for a year at least and carries her 
off to New York. Porgy, released, 
learns where she has gone, climbs 
into his rickety goat cart, and sets 
off after his woman. 

This story has given the Guild an 
excuse to apply Muscovite methods 
to Catfish Row, a slum in the col- 
ored section of Charleston, §.C. The 
result is a series of vivid shots at a 
picturesque race in mass formation. 
The pitiful story of Porgy is sub- 
merged, however. One gets no more 
vivid reaction to his tribulations than 
to the situation of any one figure in 
a crowded Hogarth drawing. 

The race picture is probably more 
interesting than a_ portrait group 
would have been, but one has a little 
the feeling of having ordered a small 
steak and been caught under the 
hooves of a stampeding herd. 

Rouben Mamoulian, a new direc- 
tor, has caught many important as- 
pects of the Afro-American, the wel!- 
known childishness, the latent Congo 
celebrated by Vachel Lindsay, a sense 
of complete, inimical isolation from 
the white life surrounding Catfish 
Row. It seems to me that his col- 
ored folk fall into singing spirituals 
with a frequency which might be dis- 
couraging to a tone-deaf negro try- 
ing to make good in a small way, but 
maybe it’s like that south of the Ma- 
son and Dixon. 

“Porgy” is played by colored actors, 


EXPRESSING SOME 
APPROVAL 


with Rose McClendon and Frank 
Wilson, late of “In Abraham’s 
Bosom,” the only familiar faces. The 
performances are excellent almost 
without exception, but I found the 
Bess of Evelyn Ellis the most con- 
vincing. 


AY the Mansfield “The Spring- 
board,” by Alice Duer Miller 
presents—oh, so differently—a story 
almost identical with that of “Bur- 
lesque,” the season’s earliest success, 
presents it with the delightfully rec- 
oncilable difference between a novel 
by Jane Austen and one by Walter 
Scott. 

Here again is the fable of - wife 
hopelessly involved in the life of a 
charming, utterly unreliable, philan- 
dering husband, but instead of an in- 
articulately emotional little actress we 
find Mary Hazen, its heroine, an in- 
telligent, self-analytical young wom- 
an who knows that she is the spring- 
board Victor Hazen uses to give him- 
self a graceful start into new ad- 
ventures, who devotes much of her 
time to seeing that his captious de- 
mands are satisfied and that he doesn’t 
have to do anything unpleasant, and 
in fact gets a good deal of pride out 
of succeeding magnificently in her 
difficult job of wifehood. Finally 
Victor does something a little too 
shoddy and Mary decides to break 
with him; but like Bonny in “Bur- 
lesque,” she is married all the way 
through, and, even after she has got- 
ten her divorce and tasted the delight 
of new freedom, when Victor comes 
back to her in pajamas and bathrobe, 
all set for a good long siege of 
typhoid, she gives him the medicine 
he won’t take from anyone else and 
refers to him as “my husband,” an 
admission for which, one knows, she 
will go on paying the rest of her life. 


There is no hint of sadness about 
Mary’s decision, however. If she’s 
being a fool to take Victor back it’s 
because she chooses to be that kind 
of a fool, and she’ll manage it very 
well, thank you. 

Whereas “Burlesque” is written 
with pathos underlying its wild gaiety, 
“The Springboard” sparkles in every 
line with that brilliant good sense 
which is the essence of high comedy. 

As a perfect example of what I 
mean I would cite the few crisp, adult 
words with which Mary dismisses her 
sister’s sentimental sigh as to the hard- 
ship of breaking old ties. 

Madge Kennedy leaves nothing to 
be desired as Mary; Sidney Blackmer, 
while not so happily cast as the ir- 
resistible, maddening Victor, gives 
him a good deal of charm. 


“ie NINETEENTH Ho te,” by 
and with Frank Craven, at the 
George M. Cohan, is not only a com- 
pendium of all the Very Best Ones 
about golf, told as expertly as only a 
droll like Frank Craven could tell 
them, but it has just a dash of human 
poignancy as well, the poignancy of 
the little, unathletic man who would 
like most awfully to win a silver cup 
like the rest of the fellows. 

There is no need to recount in de- 
tail the slight legend of the links 
which is just enough to introduce one 
to points of vantage in and about the 
Harmony Golf Club, but I can assure 
you that the glimpses one obtains from 
them are delectable whether one plays 
golf or not. Miss Marv Kennedy 
and Homer Barton are Mr. Craven’s 
most expert assistants. 

“The Nineteenth Hole” is the exact 
theatrical equivalent of an H. T. 
Webster cartoon. Could one say any- 
thing nicer about it? 


‘“Pacop SLovAK,” by Mercedes de 
Acosta, at the Greenwich Village 
Theatre, deals with one of the quaint- 
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er manifestations of New England 
racial prejudice. 

Myra Flint, a Yankee girl in love 
with Jacob Slovak, a Jew, imported 
by her father for commercial rea- 
sons, gives herself to him but refuses 
to marry him even when she becomes 
aware that the wage of her sin is to 
be life. Instead she 
seduces a neighbor 
in order to thrust on 
him the paternity of 
Jacob’s child, and 
bring about a desir- 
able and hundred 
per cent Nordic 
marriage. 

Jacob, by his vain 
pleadings 
criminations, makes 
ilmost the first pay- 
ment in kind his sex 
has rendered to the 


and re- 


thousands of be- 
trayed girls who 
have wept and 


pleaded to be made 
honest women in 
the dramas of the 
past. 

It is an interest- 
ing play somewhat 
beyond the humor- 
less dramaturgy of 
its author, who has 
nevertheless created 
a curious and be- 
lievable character in 
Myra. 

José Ruben and 
Miriam Doyle play 
the two lovers well, 
but I enjoyed most 
of all Beatrice 
Moreland’s _ photo- 
graphic performance as the mother of 


Myra. 


O the Cosmopolitan M. Balieff 

has brought the box of toys he 
calls his “Chauve-Souris,” and what 
toys they are! Some, like “The Shoot- 
ing Gallery,” and “The Flight from 
the Seraglio,” seem grotesques whittled 
by peasant fingers out of wood, some 
seem cut from heavy pasteboard and 
decorated with a prodigal and fantastic 
hand. The miniature theatre where 
the burlesque “Traviata” is per- 
formed is one of those. Then there 


is an eighteenth century fan, and a 
gaudy plaster Calvary, and a filigree 
valentine called “The Nightingale.” 
Showing them all is M. Balieff him- 
self with his bad jokes, his utterly 






preposterous face and his English, 
which still sounds like a concrete mix- 
er crooning to its young. 

I had decided, before I went to the 
““Chauve-Souris” this year, that M. 
Balieff and his wares were old hat, 
but beside the strident-colored, excit- 
ing things that india-rubber mounte- 


AE 


Doubleday, Page &§ Company and the Doran Com- 
pany in the very act of merging into 
Doubleday, Doran <F Company. 


bank has produced from his trunks 
and animated with his players the 
revue trappings of our native stage- 
craft seem faintly colored celluloid 
knick-knacks turned out by the mil- 
lion for the undiscriminating multi- 
tude. 


“= Five O’Ciock GirRL,” at 
the Forty-fourth Street Thea- 
tre, results from the pooled genius of 
the Messrs. Bolton, Thompson, Kal- 
mar and Ruby. Though not nearly 
as much fun as the riotous “Good 
News,” it is handsome, smart, full of 
good tunes and dancing, and seems to 
succeed to the position “Oh, Kay!” 
occupied last year. 

Mary Eaton is beautiful in it, 
Oscar Shaw jaunty, and Pert Kelton, 





OCTOBER 22, 1927 


Louis John Bartels, and the team of 
Shaw and Lee do the rest. 


WO old friends have bobbed up 
to musical accompaniments. They 
are the gentle “Just Suppose,” by A, 
E. Thomas, which has become “Just 
Fancy,” by Joseph Santley and Ger- 
trude Purcell, with music by Joseph 
Meyer and Philip Charig, at the Casi- 
no; and “Nothing But the Truth” 
(Willie Collier’s old starring ve- 
hicle), which lurks beneath the over- 
sprightly title “Yes, Yes, Yvette” at 
the Harris, and boasts lyrics by Irving 
Caesar. . 
Both of them demonstrate _ the 
utility of some kind of an organized 
story for a musical show. “Just Fan- 
cy” is the prettier and has better music 
and more names: Mrs. Whiffen, Jo- 
seph Santley, Ivy Sawyer, Raymond 
Hitchcock and Eric Blore, the last a 
newcomer to American musical com- 
edy and very comic indeed. “Yes, 
Yes, Yvette” is funnier and employs 
for its comedy, besides the featured 
Charles Winninger, Jack Whiting, 
who is certainly the most promising 
jeune premier in his department. 
—CHARLEs BRACKET! 


HUNTERS’ MOON 


On a gusty autumn evening, 
O, the house was dull; 
I slipped out adventuring 


And found the moon full! 





The wind blew sharp and tangy 
As I crossed the Square; 

Little trees tossed shivering 
Branches in the air. 


Fourth was bright and bawdy, 
Music in my ears, 

Copper bangles, strings of beads, 
Green as mermaids’ tears. 


Lower Sixth lay desolate, 
Stark beneath the sky 

As devastated Belgium, with 
The moon riding high. 


Minetta curved, a village street, 
Crookedly and dark, 

Distant voices singing 

And a lone dog’s bark. 


Soup, at Romany Marie’s, 

Was cabbagey and hot, 

And the yellow, flaunting moon 

I think I forgot. —FRANcEs Park 
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Betore frock, figure or manner, a woman is judged 
by her face . . . “a pretty girl,” “a distinguished- 
looking woman,” “smart,” or “beautiful” is said, 
according to the impression given by a face—and 
its all-important make-up. 


And one really can't afford (for fortune’s sake) to 
use powder of a lesser quality than the finest— 
Houbigant Face Powder. For 150 perlumed years, 
Houbigant has created the finest powders in all the 
world, and none is quite so delightfully fragrant, 
velvety-soft, and lastingly adherent. The exquisite 
odeurs are Subtilite, Quelques Fleurs, Le Parfum 
Ideal, Mon Boudoir, and Le Temps des Lilas. Its 
true tones are naturelle, rachel, rosée, ocre rosée, 


ocre, and blanche —$1.50. 


The same powder, but in compact form, with rouge, 
is in the new double compact designed by a Parisian 
jeweler. The compact is six-sided —unusually good- 
looking —thin, and light in weight—$2.50. 

We would like t) send you five saciets perfumed wit’ the five : deurs 
mentioned above, and te interesting booklet, ‘‘Things P rfumces 


Wh sper.’ There is no charge; just write for them. Houbigant. In. 
Dept. 305, 5239 West 45th Street, Nw York. 


A HOURIGANT 


PARIS 
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N a Saturday afternoon, not 
very long ago, it fell out that 
I was called upon to accom- 
pany a provincial visitor into the 


regions of lower Broadway. We 
found ourselves presently in the neigh- 
borhood of City Hall Park, and since 
the gentleman happened to be a man 
of certain taste for fine things, his eye 
naturally fell upon that magnificent 
architectural relic, the old City Hall. 
For quite a time, he admired it from 
the outside, and then, finally, he won- 
dered whether the interior could com- 
pare with the cool dignity of the 
facade. I assured him that such was 
the case, promised him a real treat, 
and mounted those steps made 
famous in a thousand news 
reels, 

The door was unlocked, and 
we entered. But halfway 
across the lobby—just as that 
winged staircase came _ into 
view through the columns—we 
were accosted. A short, slight 
man, coatless and hatless, some- 
what in need of a shave and 
with a rasping voice, called 
out: “Where the hell is youse 
guys goin’?” 

Almost unconsciously, and 
quite apparently to my friend’s 
astonishment, my own voice 
when I replied was almost as 
harsh and quarrelsome. We 
were, I said, neither robbing 
the city nor damaging its prop- 


erty nor making unseemly 
tracks upon the floor. 
“Well, then,” interrupted 


the gentleman, “‘youse can git 
the hell out of somewheres you 
don’t belong.” 

We did not go immediately, 
of course. Having no inclina- 
tion for a physical struggle, we 
not attempt to mount the stairs 

glimpse of the beautiful rooms 
above. Contenting ourselves with a 
close inspection of the stairway itself, 
we were conscious of a continuous 
mumbling of obscenities from the 
coatless one. When finally we sur- 
rendered and left, my friend re- 
marked casually upon our experience. 
“You are lucky,” he said, “‘not to have 
many like that in New York.” 


did 


for 


UT we have. We have enough 
of them to make of our city 
beyond all question the rudest in the 


universe. Even to one grown thor- 


“My dear, 
Pve just finished a whole 
book.” 


ON RUDENESS 


oughly accustomed to the phenomenon, 
who has learned the sorry lesson of 
matching rudeness with rudeness, the 
thing is a little appalling to face. Al- 
most every encounter of an impersonal 
nature in New York is pitched in the 
tone of an unnatural and defensive 
harshness. However mannered and 
gentle a man may be in his personal 
life, in his community life he is rude. 
I have stood on the street a great many 
times, chatting with some delightful 
and merry fellow, to see him grow 
suddenly grim and fierce at some 
chance contact with a passerby—a 







Pm a wreck. 


messenger boy whose weaving course 
brought him into too close proximity, 
or a mere pedestrian struggling with 
the intricacies of sidewalk traffic. 

Of course, in the case of this de- 
lightful and otherwise merry fellow, 
his rudeness is not native. It is an 
acquired defence—or rather an ac- 
quired instinct to prevent him from 
being placed upon the defensive. He 
has learned that to avoid harsh and 
overt verbal assaults, he must be the 
first to make them. ‘The tone, as it 
were, of the city affects even the 
most remote and thoughtful people. 
They take their street manners from 
the street manners themselves. 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


I think it somewhat likely that this 
degeneration of public manners grew 
in the first place from the horde of 
ill-bred martinets who have since the 
beginning of things occupied those 
city offices which brought them into 
close contact with the public. In the 
lusty old days of Tweed, for example, 
these thousands of petty officials were 
very powerful indeed. When they 
spoke, they were speaking with ‘Tam- 
many—which is to say the whole 
municipality—backing up their words. 
So they spoke with that peculiar ar- 
rogance which only a petty official can 
possess. Even when the Tweed days 
languished and died, even when Tam- 
many put on a clean shirt, the 
people who came into city jobs 
were essentially the sasne types. 


And they lived in a_ hardy 
tradition. 
Thousands of them, from 


cops to information clerks in 
public bureaus, come into dail) 
contact with the herd. In these 
contacts, they contrive to brow- 
beat and snarl over the most 
trivial matters. ‘They assert a 
bombastic authority—from 
building inspectors to third as- 
sistant commissioners—which 
/ would be altogether amusing if 

it were not so unvarying. The 
hen driven mob—raw and mallea- 
ble, and with an_ instinctive 
taste for bad manners anywa\ 
—takes its cue and assumes the 
notion that the best way to get 
on in the world is to hurl into 
the world’s face blunt reflec- 
tions upon its collective mater- 
nal ancestry. 

Perhaps the worst of all 
these public experts in rudeness 
are the uniformed court at- 
tachés who adorn the halls of justice. 
Affected somewhat by the wearing of 
an official uniform, affected much 
more by the spurious adoration and 
respect which is poured upon the man 
who occupies the bench, they become 
in most cases more touchy upon points 
of personal dignity than the learned 
judges themselves, It is positively im- 
possible to pay them enough defer- 
ence, as any citizen attempting to 
worm his way into a courtroom will 
soon enough find out. To the court 


attaché, every man, woman and child 
is potentially an occupant of the pris- 
oner’s dock, potentially a Bolshevik, 
with insults to the dignity of the law 
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Creates a New 
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AL discussions end the moment the exquisite design and lavish luxury of 
the new Cadillac are revealed—to be obliterated forever when the powers of 
its 90-degree, V-type, eight cylinders begin to manifest themselves. As this 
car is acclaimed first among the fine automobiles of America and Europe in 
newly created beauty of design— so the immensely advanced V-type engine 
records itself as the most perfect performance factor in the world today. 


More than 50 exclusive body styles by Fisher and Fisher-Fleetwood 


CAnMsti.e-ze 


A Notable Product of General Motors 
UPPERCU CADILLAC CORPORATION 


INGLIS M. UPPERCU, President - - COLUMBUS 7700 BROADWAY AT 62nd St. - - NEW YORK 
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WAIL OF THE SUB-DEB 


Thirty-seven new gowns, 

Not one of them a rose! 

Twenty invitations to 

The dumbest kind of shows. 
Fourteen dinner parties where 

I simply must appear— 

I’ve got to make the Junior crowd, 
I’ve got to keep Aunt Hattie proud, 
I’ve got to smirk and not be loud— 
I’m coming out this year. 





Yes, oh isn’t it marvelous—did you say 
Thursday, February twelve. . . . Oh, so 
sorry darling. . . . I’m all booked for 
February ... yes, every day ... and of 
course then there’s Lent. . . . Well, per- 
haps the very first part of March... 
Oh that will be divoihne. . . . So good 
ot you to give me a party.... 


Mother, imagine, the old hen wants to 
get off with simply giving me a bridge- 
luncheon. . . . Can you bear it! , 
Now, why in the devil doesn’t Felice send 
that dress. ... 


Mother, will you see what James is 
trying to say... . Oh yes, the photog- 
rapher. . . . Tell him I'll be ready in 
just a moment. . . . Mother, did you 
see that unspeakable Dorothy van der 
Deckerin we: all over the Sunday 
papers. . Well, that’s what you get 
for being so positively grasping. 
told you we should have the right pub- 
licity people. . Oh well, what do you 
care if I’m not ‘featured. ... Still, when 
a girl only comes out once you would 
think her mother... . 


Sad, sad the lot of the sub-deb in this 
great city. But let us never forget this: 
New York is the home of Aquazone, the 
only mineral water supercharged with 
oxygen, the sparkling, the delicious, the 
wonderful mixer with what you have— 
insuring against a headache the next 
morning. It may be had at all the best 
clubs, hotels and restaurants; it may be 
bought at the Daniel Reeves Stores, 
Gristede Brothers, Busy Bee Stores, 
Macy’s, Bloomingdale’s; at other good 
grocers and at good druggists. The 
obliging young person who answers the 
phone will always have it sent to you 
from the nearest place if you will call 


VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 





burning in his heart. I have 
seen the meekest and most harm- 
less people imaginable flung bodi- 
ly out of courtrooms for no less a 
crime than nodding drowsily for a 
moment during some tedious legal 
argument. Newspaper reporters, nec- 
essarily moving in 
and out of the court- 
room of some fa- 
mous murder trial in 
order to reach tele- 
phones, are treated 
much like pariahs. 


Index to departments on 
the pages which follow: 


F the court atten- 
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Subway crowds are perhaps the 
rudest gatherings of human animals 
on earth. Broadway crowds, during 
rush hours, are quite as bad. To the 
people who make up these multitudes, 
every man on earth is named either 
Jack or Buddy, and every woman 
either Peaches or 
Sister. They are in- 
timate, the members 
of the multitudes, 
without being friend- 
ly. They are brash 





without being amia- 
ble. It is almost a 
miracle to experience 


dants are the FOOTBALL 46 any encounter among 
worst, the police are ee ere poet = them marked by even 
probably next in or- aay ee = the vestiges of polite- 
der of efficient rude- MOTORS 64 Ness. 
ness. “The majority COURT GAMES 67 Perhaps the most 
of people of the sort ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: incredible event, in 
who are reading this ene eee 70 this matter of public 

THIS AND THAT 72 


magazine do not, it 
is true, have very fre- 
quent contacts with 
the police, and such 
contacts as they have 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 74 
THE ART GALLERIES 79 
TABLES FOR TWO 
THE CURRENT CINEMA 86 
MUSICAL EVENTS 93 

PLAYER-PIANO ROLLS 


kindness and public 
manners, is the grad- 
82 ual change which has 
come over two sets 
9% of men with whom 





are usually whimsical NEW POPULAR RECORDS 97 we are forced to 
little adventures, RECENT BOOKS deal: the conductors 
amusing and fre- BOOKS WORTH READING 102 of Fifth Avenue 
quently charming. busses, and the driv- 

But the cop, above = — =s ers of _ taxicabs. 


all other people on 

earth, is a respecter of persons. That 
is to say, he has a genius for dis- 
tinguishing between the gentleman 
who is likely to buy two tickets to the 
Policeman’s Benefit Track and Field 
Day, and the gentleman who can af- 
ford no such luxury. When the two 
sorts are mixed—as they occasionally 
are in large gatherings—the cops are 
governed by majority rule. Any con- 
siderable gathering of individuals is, 
to the ordinary policeman, a riot. No 
matter how peaceful the intent of the 
crowd. No matter if they are only 
striving for admission to a ball park 
or a boxing arena or the last word in 
gaudy picture palaces: they are in the 
eyes of the police a sinister mob, likely 
te start trouble any moment. There 
is hardly a gathering of unusual size 
at any place in the city without some 
poor innocent suffering the pain of a 
nightstick popped on his skull. Rarely, 
the victim will complain. Rarely, 
there will be enough of self-respect- 
ing people in the multitude to grow 
indignant. In such cases (I think of 
the Delaney-Berlenbach prize fight as 
an instance) the newspapers will ob- 
serve that the police department is 
growing tyrannical. But the next day 
the incident is forgotten. 


Two years ago, the 
Irish boys who stood on the bus plat- 
forms were among the pleasantest men 
in town. ‘They were amiable with- 
out being fresh. They were bright 
and cheerful, while the word taxi 
driver was practically synonymous 
with thug. Nowadays, it is quite the 
reverse. The bus men have gone sour, 
for some unaccountable reason. They 


are grim and argumentative, while the 


taxi drivers have been transformed 
into veritable marvels of kindness and 
human sympathy. These latter will 
perform the most troublesome tasks 
to return a lost package—and fre- 
quently without waiting for a tip or 
leaving their names. ‘They are will- 
ing to provide gay conversation, and 
even music, with the slightest encour- 
agement. They are astonishingly hon- 
est, and, on the whole, astonishingly 


careful. Of course these observations 
refer to their relations with their 
fares. ‘The man in the street, to the 


taxi driver, is the low, contemptible 
hound he is to most other New York 
citizens. 


The fake politeness of the movie 
houses, on the other hand, is even more 
depressing than the rudeness of the 
rest of our town. Bowings and scrap- 
ings for profit are simply abject ser- 
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THE DARK FLAME 


IT BURNS with an unearthly beauty, shot 
with fire. . . . Crimsons like sudden 
sunsets burst and fade. There is a 
glimpse of hot Italian skies. A flash of 
orange deepens into violet, merges to 
mauve, rekindles into green. ° 
Trembling, pulsating like a living thing, 
it sports with light— this jewel that 
holds all gems within its heart. 

It is this quality of prismatic irides- 
cence, of infinite variety and fascina- 
tion, which gives to the black opal its 
extraordinary position among precious 
stones. For each of these rare jewels 
is unique. No two will glow or scin- 
tillate alike. Mysterious, smouldering 
with internal fire, they never pall, are 
never twice the same. 


In the selection and mounting of 


these distinctive gems, Marcus & Com- 
pany are originators and _ pioneers. 
Here, twenty years ago, were exhibited 
the first black opals ever discovered. 
Here is maintained the finest collection 
of black opalsinthe world . . . of inter- 
est not only to those whose birth-month 
is October, but to all who know that 
deep and indefinable stirring which one 
may experience in the possession of 
such a lovely jewel. 


Black opal brooches $7800 to $135, 
rings from $3000 to $25, pendants from 
$3000 to $375, bracelets from $900 
to $575, earrings from $600 to $325, 
scarf pins from $450 to $35. In addi- 
tion, a wide selection of exceptionally 
fine unset black opals from $3500 to 
$25, suitable for special mountings. 


MARCUS & COMPANY 
JEWELERS 


WM. ELDER MARCUS, Jr. 


CHAPIN MARCUS 


At the corner of Fifth Avenue and 45th Street, New York, and Palm Beach 
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| he Packard Motor 
Car Company is con- 
tent to assure you 
that the new Packard 
Eight is not only the 
ereatest car the com- 
pany has ever built, 
but also, in its belief, 
the greatest car in 


ie WE. ...46.5 <i. 


The latest proof of 


the world-wide lead- 


ership of Packard 
I 


Fight is this: One of 


Europe’s proudest 
reigning families, 
patron of a famous 
French Car for a gen- 
eration, has ordered 
seven Packard Eights 
in replacement for 


the royal garage... 


PACKARD 


SIXES. AND EGHTS 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Buildin 
Broadway at 61st Stree 
BROOKLYN 
Atlantic at Classon Ave 


PAKRK AVENUE PACKARD INE 


6 East STth Street 


THE. HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP 
st. Nicholas Ave. at L7tth St 


PACKARD BRON\N COMPANY, IN 
650 East Fordham Koad 


21106 ad ¢ wourse at Thiet Ss 





vility. Certainly, my dream is for 
no such abasement of human beings, 
but rather a civility which would make 
the donors of it, whether subway 
guards or citizens who bump into one 
on the street, more self-respecting 
people. 


HE sadness of our collective 

rudeness does not lie, of course, 
in its effect upon visitors. It makes 
no particular difference whether visit- 
ors like New York or not. The sad- 
ness lies in its effect upon the per- 
manent inhabitants, for they spend 
their lives here. 

The first sign of a true and worthy 
civilization is a mass regard for the 
rights and the dignity of other people: 
the thoughtfulness for another man’s 
comfort and happiness which grows 
with an understanding of life. Such 
a thing is difficult of course in New 
York. The careless mixture which is 
our population hardly bends itself to 
any single philosophy, any single way 
of thinking. Probably that is a very 
good thing. Probably our vitality, our 
surging power grows from that very 
cause. Yet manners are such easy 
things to acquire. It is even possible 
that the lowest of the mob will some 
day understand how much more scorn 
and reproof can be caught in the sim- 
ple phrase, “I beg your pardon,” than 
in the popular invective: “Say, who 
the hell do you think you are? Jimmy 
Walker or somethin’? Cheese, you 
don’t own the sidewalk.” 

It is even possible that metropolitan 
life will some day once again permit 
the existence of that poised, gracious, 
friendly sort of being—obsolete now 
—who went by the somewhat unhap- 
py name of gentleman. We are quite 
fortunate to be rid of the snobbishness 
and complacency which the name once 
connoted. But we may be pardoned 
if we are wishful, now and again, for 
the return of the old sense of the fit, 
the old contempt for rudeness. 

—Morris MARKEY 





NO KICK COMING 
[From the Opelika (Ala.) Daily News] 
Fortunately for the deceased, he had 
deposited all of his money in the bank 
the day before. He lost practically noth- 
ing but his life. 


BENJAMIN KELLY, HIT BY AUTO, IS 
NOT IMPROVED.—Headline in the Illinois 
News. 

But have they ever tried socking 
him with a great big steam shovel? 





OCTODER 22, 1927 








UNCHEON 
at the 


BARCLAY 


A dining room in the atmos- 
phere of a beautiful home— 
softlightsandtheglowingtones 
of rich drapes and upholstery 


UH 


\ wide expanse of room—where 
no table or tables encroach up- 
on another — where charming 
rendezvouxand delightfultete- 
a-tete luncheons are intimate 
and detached. 


U 


Here every detail of table serv- 
ice is in exquisite proportion- 
the flowers, china and silver 
give the guests a sense ofgreater 
style, of homelike charm. 


ice 


Dishes of true continental fla- 
vour rub edges with Colonial 
favourites —in menus of rich 
variety and appeal. 


ct 


The Barclay makes a distin- 
guished art of living — offering 
short or long term leases, also 
accommodations for transient 


cuests. 


the 


BARCLAY 


New York’s Most Distinguished 
Residential Hotel 


111 EAST 487 STREET 


JOHN F. SANDERSON 


Managing Director 
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A COAT of distinct individuality...in the mode of the moment— 
yet not of the mere majority. Somali Leopard—supple as a length 
of gorgeous satin — smooth — light and pliable —with a border of 


rich dark natural nutria. 


Of willon reres | 


FIFTH AVENUE af 537d.Street NEW YORK, 

















WALK-OVER 
SHOES FOR MEN 
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Railroad tickets 
may look alike 


One ticket will carry 
you on quite a journey, 
while another of similar 
appearance will only take 
you “‘up the line.”’ 


The same is true of 
shoes. Two pairs, at a 
casual glance, may look 
alike. But one will carry 
you many miles and 
months farther than its 
apparent imitator. 


Walk-Over shoes are 
consistently good-look- 
ing. But the care in 
their design and con- 
struction is never subor- 
dinated to outward ap- 
pearances. Dollar for 
dollar they will carry you 
farther than any shoe 
you ever wore. 


Walk-Over 


SHOES FOR MEN 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
1167 Broadway, near 28th Street 
254 West 125th Street 
BROOKLYN 
1355 Broadway 
565-7 Fulton St. 
946 Flatbush Ave. 
5406 Fifth Ave. 
7918 Fifth Ave. 


BRONX 
557 Melrose, at 3rd 
Ave. and 149th St. 
YONKERS, N. Y. 
16 Main Street 
PATERSON, N. J. 
181 Market Street 














UNEASY NIGHTS 


OT a million miles from Fifth 
Avenue,” or “In an apartment 
which I shall call ‘The Three Door- 
men’ because that is not its name,” 
or in similar sparsely settled districts, 
there are, according to recent articles 
in THE New YorKeEr, untold thou- 
sands of esoteric speakeasies admin- 
istered by educated and cultured gen- 
tlemen of the old school. At these 
places foregather for recreation only 
the most interesting and unusual char- 
acters “prominent in the business, pro- 
fessional and social life of the city, 
whose names you would recognize im- 
mediately if I should mention them.” 
It is with real pleasure, therefore, 
that we announce that, after months 
of diligent search during which we 
visited 17,843 speakeasies, we have 
discovered that there is still one of the 
old style in this city of rapidly chang- 
ing social conditions. For obvious rea- 
sons we cannot give its location in the 
basement of 748 West Forty-third 
Street, but it is not a million miles 
from Tenth Avenue, and readers who 
send in a stamped, self-addressed en- 
velope will be told exactly where it 
is, pfovided they mention our name, 
as otherwise of course it is impossible 
for the proprietor to keep an accurate 
record of our rake-off. 


But let us tell you about this unique 
place. When you ring the bell a slide 
in the door is suddenly pushed back 
and a gruff voice inquires, ““Have you 
ever been here before?” Unless you 
answer in the negative or affirmative 
you are not allowed to enter, but this 
of course will not deter the real man- 
about-town, who will know in- 
stinctively how to handle this emer- 
gency. As soon as the proprietor says, 
“Youse kin come in,” you begin to 
hope that at last you have found a 
different kind of speakeasy. “Straight 
stuff,” your friend whispers, sensing 
your bewilderment, “never been to 
school a day in his life except reform 
school. Not only that, but after busi- 
ness hours, instead of retiring to his 
residence furnished with exquisite 
taste and browsing quietly among his 
beloved books and paintings, he gets 
drunk and goes to the flea circus. 
Why, the man couldn’t read a line 
of Shakespeare if his life depended on 
it. How he ever got into the speak- 
easy business is a mystery.” 

You gaze sharply at your friend to 
see if he’s spoofing. But another look 
at the proprietor convinces you. The 
man hasn’t even got on _ evening 
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DRAKE 


440 PARK AVE. 
AT 56th ST- 


Centrally 
and 
Socially 
Located 


HE DRAKE is 

proud to offer 
suites of unparallel- 
ed smartness at 
unbelievably mod- 
erate rentals. 





Hotel apartments, 
2 rooms and more, 
with serving pan- 
tries, central refrig- 
eration, immense 
closets, and every 
modern luxury— 
unfurnished and 
furnished — renting 
from $2500, includ- 
ing maid service. 


A few suites for transients 


Alfred C. Ray, Manager 


RESTAURANT ~ LOUNGES 
TERRACES 
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LUX TOILET SOAP 


Made as 


FRANCE 
makes her 


finest toilet 
SOAPS 
























































ATLAST the luxurious quality 
of costly imported soap at a 
reasonable price! 


Lux Toilet Soap is made by 
the very method France uses 
for her finest toilet soaps. 


Made the way beauty-wise 
France found for that most 
precious loveliness — Smooth 
Skin. Lux Toilet Soap’s caress- 
ing lather tends your skin the 
true French way. 


Firm, fine-textured, lasting 
Lux Toilet Soap gives you that 
instant abundant lather you 


adored in expensive French 
soap. Caressing, generous lather 
in even the hardest water! 
White, fragrant, delicious, this 
new different toilet soap! 

But instead of costing fifty 
cents or a dollar like imported 
soap, Lux Toilet Soap is just 
ten cents wherever soap is sold! 
America’s genius for achieve- 
ment makes it possible — it is 
made by the makers of Lux. 
Already tens of millions of 
cakes have been eagerly, 
delightedly bought! Lever 
Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass, 


You do feel more ex- 
quisite after Lux Toilet 
Soap’s instant, caressing 
lather— even hard water 
can’t quell it. 
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Ms who aspire to distinction must 
have more than the mere appearance 
of culture. An old world manner fades 
quickly before a whispered criticism be- 
cause of the slightest hint of perspiration 
odor. 

Abroad, a gentleman will not presume 
to enter into society without taking some 
precaution against olfactory offense. For 
more than two centuries, Europe’s true 
aristocrats have used a simple, pleasant 
safeguard against this devastating criticism 

It is Farina’s Red Crest Cologne. A quick 
dash of this cologne about the chest and 
under the arms, counteracts even a trace 
of odor for a day or evening. It is true 
cologne, a formula invented in 1709 by 
Johann Maria Farina Gegeniiber dem 
Jiilichs-Platz, Cologne—and guarded ever 
since. 

Be certain of an immaculate person by 
making sure that the Red Crest is on the 
bottle of cologne you buy. Then you are 
positive of the original, the true vintage 
cologne. Discover how refreshing it is 
after bathing, and how quickly it soothes 
the face after shaving. 

Obtainable at your druggist’s. 
Glass bottle, 4 0z. $1.00; Wicker bottle, 6 oz. $1.75 
Sole Distributor 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., N. Y. 


Look for the MB Rea Crest 


FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 








clothes! Certainly he wouldn’t go to 
that length just to carry off a practical 
joke. 

Any remaining doubts you may 
have had are dispelled as your friend 
begins pointing out the various pa- 
trons of the place. “There’s Eddie 
Henderson over at that table near the 
bar,” he whispers. “Eddie’s a bill 
clerk in the Erie Railroad office. He 
started at $64.50 a month, has been 
there more than twenty years and only 
gets $87.50 now. In fact, he’s been 
fired twice, but was taken back when 
they found they couldn’t replace him 
for less than $90. The girl at the 
table next to him still says, ‘Sneeze; 
your brain’s dusty,’ when anyone says 
something she doesn’t understand, 
which is about every other sentence. 
I’d give you her name, but neither 
you nor anyone else has ever heard 
of her. Many others of the dullest and 
most uninteresting people in the city 
can be seen here almost any time. Lots 
of celebrities have tried to crash the 
place but Mike won’t let them in. He 
wants to keep it unique and different.” 

A feeling of jealousy comes over 
us, and we feel a bit piqued that it 
was our friend who found the place 
and not we. We look around deter- 
mined to find some standard equip- 
ment, some one thing common to all 
speakeasies. We find it at last: 

“There,” we say triumphantly, “at 
that table there at the window. You 
see those four shifty-looking men 
drinking. Anyone can see that they’re 
prohibition agents. So the place is not 
so different after all.” 

“Wrong,” our friend replies. 
“They were prohibition agents but 
they’ve all been fired for grafting. 
Prohibition agents are not allowed in 
the place while they are holding of- 
fice. Some of them have become so 
tired of the brilliant banter of the 
celebrities who now infest all our 
speakeasies that they resigned for no 
other purpose than to get into Mike’s. 
Did you ever see a place like it?” 

We admit we never did. Suddenly 
our friend inquires, ““Why don’t you 
write it up for THE NEw YORKER?” 

“We would,” we reply, “but they'd 
never believe it.” 

—JosEPH FULLING FIsHMAN 


NIAGARA FALLS, N.Y.—Mr. and Mrs. 
Fred J. King, of Winona, Minn., visited 
the falls on their honeymoon. Now they 
are the parents of twin boys.—Columbus 


(O.) Dispatch. 
It’s a risk you take, - 
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Te ODEUR of IRRESISTIBLE CHARM 

AND FRAGRANCE NOW QOBTAIN- 

ABLE AT OUR LEADING STORES. 
PETIE $7.50 
MOYEN 12.00 
GRAND . ‘ 13.00 
FACE POWDER ; 2.00 
TOILET WATER (8'2 oz.) . 5.00 


EDWARD E. KIMBALL, 15 W. 37th ST.. N.Y 
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Gordon has a knack of giving to its d decorative note of woven Shadow 
hosiery those subtle distinctive touches O ° On Clocks. Or the enticing witchery of 
tS | fe Top Clocks : : : Offered 
or the V-line achieving for the ankle in the fashionable fall street shades, 


we call style. The new Narrow Heel 


a delicate and quite unusual slen- Amber and Marron and the new even- 


derized grace. The exquisite little ing shades, Pandora and Daphne. 
































©Stein & Blaine 


“Fairfax” 


A MINK COAT WITH THE SLIMMEST SILHOUETTE— 
LIGHT IN WEIGHT AND COMFORTABLE TO WEAR. 


Stein 2 Blaine 


A CREATIVE HOUSE 


13 and 15 West 57th Street, New York 
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DOMESTIC EMPLOYMENT 


AGENCY 

= OW do you do, Mrs, 
Schultz. Perhaps you’l| 
remember me. You got 


me a_ general houseworker about 
eight months ago, a young German 
girl. . . . She left me only the other 
day. . . . Yes, once they get their 
minds made up to go... . / All right, 
I’ll go inside, but please don’t keep me 
waiting, will you? Heavens, what a 
mob! I didn’t know you’d be so busy. 
And I came early to get a pick. Yes, a 
general houseworker. . . . Three in 
family . ..a boy, four years old. ... 
An elderly woman? Well, it depends 
on how elderly she is. . . . That’s true, 
they’re more settled... . 

“You want general housework? 
We live in Great Neck, Long Island. 
. . » No, no laundry; just the little 
boy’s suits and underwear and my col- 
ored handkerchiefs and my husband’s 
socks, and the colored table doilies 
that the laundry fades. How much 
have you been getting? Seventy? 
Why, I’m afraid not... . Yes, I know 
you're active. . . . You see, I wanted 
a younger person. . . . Oh, Mrs. 
Schultz, may I see you a minute? 
I’m afraid this woman won’t do. . 
No, I don’t think she’s worth seventy. 
I guess I’d better take a younger per- 
son. 

“Yes, I know these young girls like 
the city, but—TIrish? Well, if she’s 
clean Irish. Most of them are so slop- 
py. Let me see her. . . . Oh, good 
morning. Ill call you, Mrs. Schultz, 
when we’re finished. Are you will- 
ing to go to Great Neck? That’s in 
Long Island. . . . Oh, it’s not really 
country. ... Certainly, there are other 
houses near. . . . Yes, gas and elec- 
tric light—just like New York... . 
Three—my husband, myself and a 
four-year-old boy. Do you like chil- 
dren? The last girl I had cried when 
she left him. . . . No, no laundry. 
Can you cook? ... Well, what do 
you mean by plain cooking? Oh, I 
know you can cook vegetables, but 
how about a cake? Can you bake? 
Make a pie? Cookies? Tarts? ... 
Oh, no, we have very simple meals. 
. .. Oh, about seven o’clock. Depends 
on when my husband gets home. 
. . « Oh, don’t worry. You'll be in 
time for the second show at the 
movies. Seventy dollars. . . . Eighty 
in your last place? Well, I’m sorry. 
No, I can’t pay any more to start... - 

“Mrs. Schultz, Mrs. Schultz—she 
won’t go for less than eighty. No, 
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only a plain cook. I won’t pay more 
than seventy. Mrs. Schultz, will you 
let me talk to that big girl over there, 
with the red hat? She looks like a 
strong husky. Oh, chambermaid. .. . 
See if you can’t get me a good Ger- 
man girl, or Swedish; they’re so clean. 
Oh, pardon me, I didn’t know this 
was your chair... . Yes, isn’t it ter- 
rible? No, I’ve only seen two, but the 
wages they ask! ... 

“Here I am, Mrs. Schultz. Lith- 
uanian? Sort of Bohemian, aren’t 
they? They usually make paper flow- 
ers. How do you do? Would you be 
willing to go to the country, Long 
Island? Near New York... . Oh, yes. 
I pay your fare. You look like a 
strong country girl... . Four years in 
last place? Why you leave? Oh, no; 
master never come in kitchen. Yes, 
[ understand. You don’t like men in 
kitchen. Well, don’t worry. One 
child—no, no nurse for him. He play 
cutside, alone. Not like city, must take 
to park. . . . Oh, you don’t want to 
work where there’s no nurse? But 
there’s not much to do for him; he 
goes to kindergarten. Mrs. Schultz, 
she says she doesn’t want to help with 
the care of a child. Didn’t you tell 
her three in family? No, never mind. 
Don’t persuade her. They’re never 
satisfied, if you persuade them. Now, 
Mrs. Schultz, listen. Yes, I know 
you're busy, but I’ve been here since 
ten o'clock. . . . No girls? What are 
all those in that room? I can see 
through that curtain. Great Neck’s 
not the country, I tell you. Please, 
won’t you try to see if you can’t get 
me a general houseworker, no wash- 
ing... . Scotch? Well, maybe I can 
teach her. Sometimes it’s better to 
take a young girl and train her. Trou- 
ble is they leave after you have ’em 
all trained. 

“How do you do? Yes, so Mrs. 
Schultz said. My husband’s Scotch 
descent, too. In the country only a 
short time, eh? Fifty dollars a month; 
you’ve had no experience, you see... . 
Ill give you fifty-five in six months. 
. . . Not less than sixty? Oh, Mrs. 
Schultz, may I see you a minute? She 
won’t start for less than sixty—says 
that’s what her sister gets. It doesn’t 
take them long to get wise to the 
salaries here, does it? Well, I'll start 
you at sixty. I supply your uniforms, 
dresses and aprons. Long Island— 
well, it’s near Brooklyn. 

“Mrs. Schultz, pardon me for in- 
terrupting, but didn’t you tell this girl 
I lived in Long Island? No, certainly 
not—it’s up to her. 


“Oh, Isabel, Isabel! Hello, there; 
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Solight* derbies 
soft felts exclusive 


It’s a Solight*! 

What is a Solight*? 

This Stylish Soft Felt Hat is a Solight’* 
—just what its Name implies. It is an 
Exclusive Idea of ours to combine Smart- 
ness with Comfort in Headgear. 

The Colors are Browns, Greens, Grays. 
The Sizes include 8’s. The Brims are Roll 
or Snap, with Welted, Bound or Raw 
Edges. 

The Price is $10. 

Solight* Derbies $ditto. 
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isn’t it funny meeting here? No, I’m 
interviewing general houseworkers. 
You’d think Long Island was the 
North Pole. I’ve been here since ten. 
This room’s stifling, isn’t it? All right 
—let’s! I saw a tearoom in Lexington 
Avenue, right around the corner... . 
Oh, Mrs. Schultz, do you think you'll 
have more girls this afternoon? We'll 
come back later. Promise you’ll hold 
a few good ones for me. . . . Lord, 
this servant problem. Just look at the 
cars lined up, Isabel. “These women 
come with cars and chauffeurs, ready 
to grab ’em. Here’s the place. Gra- 
cious, I’m tired. . . . Do I? Why, I 
remember when mother paid ours 
twenty a month and thought it a lot. 
We'll have to move to the West In- 
dies. They say they get five dollars 
a month there. Give us a cigarette. 
Thanks, dear... .” —RutTH LEIGH 


DAWNS ABOUT TOWN 
Our Own ConsciEnTIOUs GUIDE 


AvENUE Dawn—This is 


jeten 
a very special dawn, requiring 


full evening dress and high spirits, 
sloping off to a contented co- 
matose state. It should be viewed 
from an open taxi proceeding north 
from Washington Square. It is not 
necessary to sit on the back of the 
taxi top, Lindbergh style, in order to 
see the sky turn a pale lustrous green 
and the stars begin to drop out. 

East River Dawn—Foggy as a 
rule—but there is something vaguely 
exciting in the damp salty veil that 
filters into the stateroom of almost 
any Fall River boat slipping silently 
between Manhattan and Welfare 
island. 

Dawn OVER THE WareER TANKS 
—This can be seen in some direction 
or other from practically any point 
beginning at the fifth floor of all 
apartments and tenement houses in 
New York City. It is frequently 
known as the Cold Gray Dawn, and 
usually comes up across the Slough of 
Despond. 

DAWN ON THE LIBERTY STREET 
Ferry—An_ eleven-dollar dawn; 
that is, if you do it in the easiest way, 
which is to come from Washington 
on a Baltimore & Ohio sleeping car, 
arriving in Jersey City bright and 
early, to be met by a B. & O. bus 
which personally conducts you on to 
the ferry. If you have regained con- 
sciousness after the Pullman trip, you 


may dismount and stand at the fold- 








OCTOBER 22, 1927 


RUSSEKS 
FIFTH AVENUE 
Ar 36* Street 














oy . 


After Paquin 
—Silk Velvet 
with Baby 
Blue Fox 











After Vionnet- 
Velveteen with 
Eclipse Wolf 


$235 


The smartest 
interpretation 
of the furred 
mode one can 
find anywhere! 


SIXTH FLOOR 





BCCI Sw. 


er ae 














THE NEW YORKER 


ing iron gate of the ferryboat and 
watch the silhouettes of the slender 
tall buildings come out of the purple 
mist while a determined sun sparkles 
insolently on the river, which is none 
other than the Hudson or North River 
itself. 

Crry Hatt Dawn—The = early 
sun, stealing between the Municipal 
and the Pulitzer Buildings (with spe- 
cial attention to the gold World 
dome), filters down upon City Hall 
Park and makes a very neat showing, 
either on the grass of the grass season 
or the snow of the snow season. 
Dawns of this sort are usually en- 
countered by accident en route to meet 
incoming boats. 

Woo.worTtTH Dawn—This worth- 
while spectacle is adjacent to the 
above-mentioned City Hall Dawn. 
Quite without fanfare, the sun slips 
quietly up on the Woolworth tower 
and does something very pink and very 
fancy to the cornices and carvings 
thereof. From the top of the build- 
ing the exhibit is probably breath- 
taking, but we have never been in a 
position to give first-hand informa- 
tion concerning it from said gallery 
seat. 

Mapison AVENUE Dawn—The 
effect here achieved by indirect light- 
ing is magnificent. Looking up Madi- 
son Avenue from Madison Square, the 
great shadowy square buildings are 
thrown into relief against the clear- 
est seashore blue sky with the diffused 
radiance of the sun rapidly rising to 
prominence behind them. ‘That’s a 
good reliable dawn that never fails 
to send a satisfactory prickle through 
each and every vertebra of the normal 
American spine. 

SHERRY-NETHERLAND Dawn—lIt 
must be pretty good from the top 
floors, but only a few New Yorkers 
who discriminate will ever know just 
how good it really is. 

—MarGarer FisHBACK 


Mrs. Wm. Brashears underwent an 
operation for removal of the Plumlee 
hospital last Saturday.—Santa Fé New 
Mexican. 

She’s going to miss it, mark our 
words, 


TWO LITTLE WAIF GIRLS LIVE IN DEN 
WITH PACK OF WOLVES—Headline in the 
San Francisco Examiner. 

And if they didn’t, about once a 


year, there would be no newspapers. 











O you know what a Ha- 

Ha is? Well, it’s a ditch 
—invisible until you’re close 
upon it. We looked it up and 
we know! 


NYWAY—and here’s the 

joke—your skin is full 

of Ha-Ha’s... tiny chasms 

in the skin that let all sorts of 

danger in; miniature ditches, 
invisible fissures and gaps— 


Your skin, my dear, 1s 
chapped, that’s what! 


UT no one calls things by 

their maiden names these 
days. You’ve got to think up 
a hard one—something fancy 
or scientific. Halitosis started 
it—and now we’re all Ga-Ga. 
Which brings us to Ha-Ha— 
and that’s what you’ve got! 


LL of which is interest- 


ing, but we sort of forgot 
what we meant to do with 
this space— 


It was to tell you that Fros- 
tilla is positively the most 
remarkable Ha-Ha cure in 
the world. You simply knead 
it into the skim — and that 
scraggy, craggy, graty, knotty 
surface becomes limber, lithe, 
plastic, pliant, white, smooth 
and lovely. 


NDOUBTEDLY, your 
favorite store clerk will 
show you Frostilla—he prob- 
ably uses it himself. There’s 
the dollar size (and a very 
generous size it is)—and 
there’s the fifty cent size, for 
those who prefer to call again. 


The Frostilla Co., Elmira, New Y ork,U.S.A. 























FOOT 


Most 


BALL 


Important Saturdays — Forestalling Old 


Grads—Jones vs. Jones—Pathos of a Scrub’s Error 


ITHOUT being able to do 

anything about it, we come 

plumping into the most im- 
portant Saturday of the football sea- 
son. It will remain the most important 
Saturday of the footbaY season until 
next Saturday. The same proceeding 
will be followed now until the Salva- 
tion Army begins to give us fresh 
proof of the strength of the Santa 
Claus market. This is the fashion of 
modern football seasons. 

Before discussing the games for this 
week, let us forestall as much Old 
Grad correspondence as possible by 
saying immediately that games men- 
tioned here are not meant to complete 
a list of important contests. ‘There are 
some limits even to the amazing versa- 
tality of this correspondent. 

We have with us, on October 22, 
Yale vs. Army, Princeton vs. Cornell, 
and Harvard vs. Dartmouth. What 
more could you ask in the way of a 
quiet afternoon! 

To our great regret, Knute Rockne 
and his tourists from Notre Dame 
have another one of those things. 
I am one of those who think 
enough of a good thing is enough. In 
the words of the immortal Fabian, 
ground keeper of the Giants, spoken 
the first time he saw Babe Ruth hit a 
baseball far and away, “That guy ain’t 
human.” 

Decisively and authoritatively de- 
feating Navy’s very fine team last 
week, Notre Dame gave the first of 
the service elevens its test. We are 
now facing the first test of the second 
service eleven. Despite its defeat at the 
hands of Georgia, Yale is a good team 
this year. It is going to be a 
good team right down through 
the season, even if it loses to 
Army in this game. 

Tad Jones, say what you 
will of him, has tremendous 
personal magnetism. Playing 
as the last Tad Jones team, 
these youngsters at New Ha- 
ven are going to be a fighting, 
hard-hitting aggregation all 
year. The great, always awe- 
somely impressive bow] out be- 
yond New Haven will be 
jammed to its rim for this 
game. Unless there is very 
much of a surprise, spectators 
will be repaid for risking their 


lives on the lurching, careening trol- 
leys of the New Haven surface system. 

The other Jones, Biff Jones of West 
Point, with a team which is made of 
much the same material as that one 
which lost only to the Notre Dame 
wanderers last year—and you can’t 
blame them for that—has fashioned a 
good, impressive Army team again this 
year. But he has had to work with 
sparse material. In these days of mob 
football games, Jones is handicapped 
with a lack of second-string stuff. 

In readjusting our ideas over the 
last week-end—each Saturday seems to 
make this necessary—it may be that the 
Brown team which Yale beat is not 
what it was touted to be. But there is 
no getting away from the fact that 
Yale played football of a more intelli- 
gent, “heads-up” character than has 
been the case recently. The Yale line 
was opening up holes, and Bruce Cald- 
well, after much hard luck in his early 
career, has become a valuable back. 

An ardent admirer of the backfield 
shift, the Army Jones may be handi- 
capped this year with the new limits 

















SQUASH—IN THE 
COLLEGE CLUBS 











placed on his favorite play. But you 
can’t tell a thing about the Army team 
until after this game. In its first big 
game, Army is most certainly going to 
run into a real test of its worth. 

Up on the precipices of Ithaca we 
are coming across the first game of 
what is designed to be a series be- 
tween Princeton and Cornell. The 


two colleges have met each other suc- 
cessfully in crew and baseball. The 
track teams have entertained English- 





that.” 





“Audacious fellow, 
to play on legs lke 














And So the Day Was Utterly Ruined : : 





By BRIGGS 














YOU HAVEN'T A CARE IN THE 

WORLD AS yov START OUT To 
SEE THE BEST TEAM THAT DEAR 
OLD SIWASH HAS HAD IN YEARS 


WIPE UP YOUR ANCIENT RIVAL 


THE SO YARD 
LINE! NOT BAD, 
EH! 
















AND yOu HAVE A GRAND GABFESi 
WITH ALL THE OLD GANG You 
HAVEN'T SEEN SINCE LAS 

AR. ZG WHY OowT 


You EvER 
CALL A 











ND MIKE KENDALL GIVES YOU ODDS 
OF STO!, AND IT’S GRAND LARCENY 
To TAKE HIS MONEY 


You'RE ON FOR 
A HUNORED, 
THIS 1S THE 
DAY | GET EVEN 
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DOWN BEFORE THE GAME 1S 











AND SIWASH SCORES A “ToucH— 





AND THEN YOU SUDDENLY 
DISCOVER YOU'VE SMOKED Your 
LAST OLD GOLD AND CAN'T 
GET ANY MORE TILL YOu GET 
BACK To TOWN. 
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UTTERLY RUINED 








THIS IS THE ROTTENEST 


BETTER GET A NEW COACH 
OR PLAY VASSAR: 
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IB AX ILIL 


Sit at the 10 and see 
what happens at the 
90 yard line. These 
Sport Glasses cover 
the field as quick as 
apuntcan fly. Quick 
focus. 






BAUSCH & 


LOMB 
Sport Glass 
$16.50 
with 
leather case 
Clear, De Luxe 
powerful Model 
magnification. for women 
Less than 2 inches .... 2 
high. Fit pocket or $20 


purse. Buy here or we 
will send postage pre- 
paid anywhere in U.S. 


HALBERT 
& FRYXELL,*: 


OPTICIANS 


311 Madison Ave., at 42nd St, N. Y. 
50 East 42nd Street, New York 
327 Livingston St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 





men and gone across in company. The 
football game is the last cementing of 
hands across the state line. 

I cannot get away from a sneaking 
idea that Princeton is going to have one 
of the real football teams of the East 
this season. Perhaps the genial Gil 
Dobie and his cohorts will strengthen 
that impression over this weekend. 

In the first place, Princeton had the 
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rather silly without the building be- 
neath it. It is healthy and encouraging 
to find Princeton with a good-looking 
building on which to put the gilt. 

The passing that the Tigers did try 
during the game gave every evidence 
that it would mature. Practice js 
needed to make perfect—a truth trite 
but inescapable in football. Also, there 
is a nice play they used once success- 





Zero hour—the six o’clock shift waits to go on. 


benefit of starting off this year without 
any great prospects. That is always, or 
almost always, bad news for the others. 
The Tigers have a habit of turning out 
great teams, having them come back 
the next year and go slightly sour, and 
then starting all over again with un- 
knowns to success. 

In its game with Washington and 
Lee last week, Princeton won with 
old-fashioned, smashing football. Bill 
Roper says that he is going to try 
matching Cornell’s close-order tackle 
attack with a typical Princeton open- 
order forward-pass attack. Well, truth 
be told, Princeton passing last week 
was not successful. At one time, the 
southern gentlemen were intercepting 
everything with ease and abandon. 

But, failing with the pass, Prince- 
ton had the groundwork of straight 
football to fall back to for victory. 
Even in this day of semi-basketball, the 


| passing attack remains the gilt on the 


top of the tower. The gilt on top of 
the Sherry-Netherland would look 


fully with Wittmer, the runner, pass- 
ing and Baruch, the headlined passer, 
receiving. Princeton has always had at 
least one of these decoy plays. Despite 
their age, they are always good if in- 
serted at the right spot. 


VEN more anguished and more 
violent than usual have been the 
wails of Mr. Dobie from Cornell. He 
has even been quoted by one witness as 
saying that he hasn’t had a football 
player at Cornell for three years. The 
lean Dobie cares no more about losing 
than that Scotchman you’ve heard 
about who had mislaid his purse. 
Dobie always says that everything !s 
terrible and you cannot believe him un- 
til you have seen for yourself. From 
other sources, however, it is intimated 
that Cornell is not apt to be a world- 
beater this season. However, Prince- 
ton’s green team will be playing its 
first big game of the season on a for- 
eign gridiron, and a great deal depends 
on this game for Princeton. 
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‘T° HE Harvard-Dartmouth game 
| has grown to be one of the out- 
standing events of the season. In the 
recent past this game has been regarded 
as the first indicator of what the 
patient sons of Cambridge might be 
expecting later. This is hardly so this 
year, for Purdue did a bit of indicat- 
ing. However, Harvard came back with 
a nice game against a Holy Cross team 
not quite so strong as the one which 
defeated the Crimson last season. Holy 
Cross, though, had the same forward- 
passing combination which brought 
victory in 1926; and Harvard stopped 
that. 

Exploding the Temple myth, 
Dartmouth gave indication of real 
strength of its own. Dartmouth, like 
Army and Princeton, has not yet had 
a hard opponent to face. 


Sk department’s insatiable search 
for drama behind the scenes was 
rewarded a few days ago at a Prince- 
ton practice. All is most certainly not 
beer and skittles in football. The 
Tigers were having a signal drill for 
backs, among other things, waiting for 
time to start scrimmage. The regular 
Tiger backs were lining up behind a 
centre whose gray shirt indicated he was 
a scrub. He leaned proudly over the 
ball. This was a step in the right direc- 
tion. Perhaps it was the opening shot 
at ridding himself of that gray shirt 
he was forced to wear. 

The Tigers have a play where, just 
before the ball is snapped back, one of 
the backs runs across behind the centre. 
The regulars elected to have this for 
the first one that afternoon. They 
came out of the huddle, Baruch started 
shouting, “One — two — three — 
four,” and then turned and ran 
across. Just a split second too soon 
came the pass from the scrub. It 
bounced against Baruch’s leg and fell 
lonesomely to the ground. 

A few feet away, Bill Roper was 
leaning on his knees, looking at another 
group. But all good football coaches 
have eyes in the back of their heads. 
“Willauer,” he called without look- 
ing back, “go in there at centre.” Then 
he walked away to the other group. 
Willauer came running over and 
formed the huddle with the regular 
backs, 

The kid in the gray shirt came 
back and stood there until someone 
shoved him out of the way. The 
regulars went darting up the field in 
play after play, leaving the kid stand- 
ing there in his gray shirt, his hands 
hanging idly at his sides. —R. F. K. 












THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 16 


ANTON BRUEHL 


“It tastes all right, but something is lacking. 
I think I miss the old home atmosphere of 
conspiracy and wrong-doing.” JAR “You're 
right. German beer is fine, but it’s too easy 
to get.” §#R “That’s how I feel about Fabric 
Group suits—they really should cost more 


and be restricted to a chosen few.” 


But we let the whole world in on the Fabric Group— 
$35, $40 and $45 at any Weber aid Heilbroner clothing 


store. 






































































Easily Glazo Gives 
To Nails The Alluring Lustre 
Now So Smart 


Nothing is more adored of women than 
lovely, graceful hands crested at their fin- 
gertips with the lustre of precious jewels 
... the gift of Glazo. 
What an amazing liquid polish it is! No 
buffing. Just a light touch of the brush 
and quickly! ... nails that were dull gleam 
as never before. Hands become lovelier. 
For a week this lustrous Glazo tint defies 
soap and water and work. And unlike 
ordinary liquid polish it will not dull in 
spots, peel or crack. 
To be absolutely certain that your nails are 
correctly manicured and glowing with the 
delicate tint of a rose petal—insist upon 
Glazo, the originator of the mode. 
Like the expensive imported polishes, 
Glazo comes complete in dainty twin bot- 
tles. In one, Glazo Polish. In the other, 
Glazo Remover. 
In your favorite shop you can buy Glazo. 
Always ask for it by name. If you wish, 
mail the coupon with ten cents and we 
will send you a complete miniature mani- 
cure. The Glazo 
lompany, 910B 
slair Avenue, Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio; 468 
King Street, West, 
Toronto, Canada. 


The Original Com- 
plete Liquid Polish— 
Fifty Cents. 








Please send trial size. 10c enclosed. 
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THE RACE 
TRACK 


Kentucky II Goes To the 
Head of the Class—The 
Handicapper Nods 


VER the rocky 
road to Empire 
City we go. While 
“Cead Mille Fail- 
the” is not written 
over the gate of the 
*KSquireen of East 
View’s track, that is the sentiment of 
those who are waiting for you to try 
to pick a winner. It is the last chance, 
boys, before Maryland and _ the 
mutuels, 





RETENDERS for the honors in 

the three-year-old division have 
passed in quick succession this season— 
Whiskery, Chance Shot, Nimba. Now 
Kentucky II holds the centre of the 
stage, though Whiskery is still top 
weight in the handicaps. Charlie 
Schwartz argues well in behalf of his 
English colt. Kentucky II has come to 
his best form in the last few weeks. 
As he can stay as well as sprint he 
should give a good account of himself 
in the races in Maryland. 

Nimba did not stride out with her 
accustomed the Pierrepont 
Handicap, though this was not surpris- 
ing as she seemed a bit sore in the 
paddock at saddling time. Still, inas- 
much as Marshall Field paid his first 


visit to Jamaica to see her run, a short 


dash in 


price was accepted against her chances. 
Whether she has run her last race or 
will fare southward within the fort- 
night to fulfill two more engagements 
that will close her career on the turf 
remains to be decided by George 
Odom, her trainer. 


IX months ago, in these notes, Os- 
mand was my choice of the three- 
year-old prospects. While he has not 
won any of the classics—being a geld- 
ing he was not eligible—there is no 
horse in training his equal at eight fur- 
longs. In beating Black Maria in the 
Laurel Stakes he paid off a score that 
has been standing since the running of 
the Metropolitan Handicap. 


WONDER, with all this to-do 
over form reversals, why the per- 
formance of Cloudland in the Pierre- 





pont Handicap passed unnoticed 











this added 
smartness- 


IN THE country and for sports 
. . - soft collars. But no longer 
for town and business! The au- 
thentic trend this fall is toward 
starched collars—and greater 
freshness and trimness. 


Starched collars mean French 
cuffs . .. and they, also, are a 
refreshing contrast to the un- 
tidiness of barrel cuffs. 


To 10,000,000 men, French 
cuffs call for Kum-a-parts—the 
cleverest idea ever devised for 
cuff buttons. A snap fastens them. 
Pull—and they come apart. And 
what’s more, they fasten cuffs 
securely—not loosely and slop- 
pily as old-fashioned cuff but- 
tons do. 

Your jeweler carries a com- 
plete assortment of Kum-a-parts. 
Guaranteed for a lifetime. Priced 
to fit every purse. Up to $25. 














The Baer & Wilde Company, 


Attleboro, Massachusetts. 
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A new Kum-a-part product 
Slip-in-studs have a patented convenient 
feature that makes them the easiest 
studs there are to put in a stiff shirt. 
° - Swanks are the new collar holders 
that look like pins but aren’t. They’re 
| a distinct improvement over old-fash- 


ioned collar fasteners. 
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officially. Beaten off in ordinary com- 
pany the day before, he came perilously 
close to defeating Charlie Schwartz’s 
colt, extended—and this after Fator, 
on Kentucky II, had carried Cloud- 
land unnecessarily wide at the stretch 
turn. 

Many in the stand thought the 
latter really had won. Then, after 
his rider’s claim of foul was disal- 
lowed, it Was not surprising to hear 
sarcastic references to “three blind 


; ” 
mice. 


HERE always seems to be an | 


unwillingness on the part of the 
stewards to act immediately and on 
their own initiative in cases of rough 
or foul riding that might result in a 
disqualification. The procedure is 
rather to wait for an objection and 
then hold a court of inquiry, calling 
the offending jockey and then other 


boys and the patrol judges as witnesses. | 


Apparently, the last thing some 
stewards want to do is believe their 


own eyes. 


LTHOUGH those austere gentle- 
men who assign the weights nev- 
er admit it, I think that good handicaps 
are often a matter of luck. Last week 
a hitherto unnoticed two-year-old, 
named Leonard B., beat the Rancocas 
Stable’s Nassak. “Iwo days later he 
ran for the Remsen Handicap, at six 
furlongs, in which his weight was 
100 pounds. 

But in the meantime Mr. Vosburgh 
had jumped this horse nineteen 
pounds, for another stake at the same 
distance, and on this rating the men 
who try to make horses run to figures 
had him a dead cert. Leonard B. ran 
and finished third to the Greentree 
Stable’s Excalibur and the Rancocas 
Stable’s Ariel, who is proving more and 
more of a disappointment with each 


race. 


HIVERING in a corner at Ja- 


\ maica the Honorable George saw 








a man in white shoes, white flannel | 


trousers, blue coat—everything but the 


Straw hat. ... J A mountain of a man | 


| 


Wearing a Basque beret, boys’ size... . | 
Former Mayor Hylan wandering | 


around the paddock. ... Mrs. Jimmy 
Walker in the stand watching him.... 
Marshall Field getting mixed up about 
the exits from the clubhouse stand. .. . 
The whole family of Sinclairs cooling 
each other out after Ariel was 
second and Black Curl third. . . . Max 
Hirsch also having a busy day. 

—AupbaAx MINor 
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women asked 


other ELcAYA FACE CREAMS 
as gracious to the skin 


as CREME ELCAYA. 


MARVELOUS base for 

powder and rouge, Creme 
Elcaya (foundation cream) has 
long been the choice of fas- 
tidious women who take ex- 
quisite care of their skin. 

It is the one foundation 
cream, many women have dis- 
covered, that does not cause 
skin dryness — the dryness 
that is so often the beginning of beauty 
worries— of tiny, aging lines and wrinkles. 
. Suave and gentle — utterly unlike ordin- 
ary make-up creams, Creme Elcaya contains 
bland, softening ingredients that keep the 
skin wonderfully supple and fresh. 


And Creme Elcaya gives to the complex- 
ionalastingly lovely, cared-for appearance— 
for it holds powder amazingly all day long. 


7 7 7 


Creme Elcaya is so gracious to the skin that 
women who use it asked us to make other 
Elcaya face creams equally fine and pure. 
So now Elcaya presents three compan- 
ion creams to Creme Elcaya — each cre- 
ated to serve an individual purpose . 
First, there is Eleaya Cold Cream which 
cleanses deep down through the tissues and 





frees the skin of all impuri- 
ties. This pure cleansing cream 
and Creme Elcaya are indis- 
pensable to the proper care 
of every type of skin. 

For skins that have a tend- 
ency toward enlarged pores, 
Eleaya Witch Hazel (astrin- 
gent) Cream has been cre- 
ated ...and to guard against 
wrinkles a fourth cream, Elcaya Tissue 
Cream, is now made available. 

r ry y 
Start today to give your skin the care it 
needs with Elcaya Face Creams. You will 
like their delicate consistency — and your 
complexion will promptly respond to their 
proper and regular use with new beauty. 

Eleaya Face Creams are sold at good 
shops the country dver. The regular size jar 
is 60c—larger sizes are obtainable at prices 
up to $2.00. Traveling tubes 25c. Tissue 
Cream in $1 jars only, on sale for the time 
being in only a few exclusive shops. 

Send coupon below with 10c for intro- 
ductory packet containing trial size tubes 
of Elcaya Cold Cream, Creme Elcaya, Elcaya 
Witch Hazel (astringent) Cream and our 
interesting new booklet on skin care. 


S333 %5.55 3.35 5535355333 = 3:5, 
Follow this simple way to beauty every day 


Keep your skin free of all im- 
purities by regularly cleansing 
it with Eleaya Cold Cream. 
Every night before retiring, 
apply this pure cream gener- 
ously to the face and neck. 
Smooth it into the skin and let 
it sink deeply into the pores. 
Remove the cream with a 
soft cloth until not a trace 





Use Elcaya Witch Hazel (astringent) 
Cream to reduce large pores 


This bracing cream effectively refines the 
texture of the skin. Follow directions for 
using it contained in the package. 





is left on the skin’s surface. 

Finish with a dash of cold 
water or a piece of ice. 

r r 7 

As a foundation for powder 
and rouge use Creme Elcaya. 
Smoothed evenly and lightly 
over cheek, chin, nose and fore- 
head it keeps the complexion 
delightfully fresh all day long. 





Elcaya Tissue Cream helps smooth away 
incipient lines and wrinkles 


Use this mellow cream to keep your skin 
youthfully beautiful. It is an aid in pre- 
serving natural loveliness. 


ELCAYA FACE CREAMS 


THE ELCAYA CO., Dept. D-107 


ACCEPT 114 W. 17th St., New York City y, 
. If in Canada, address Dept. D-107, 
THIS ms }1 St. Alexander St., Montreal. | 
SPECIAL 


Ienclose 10c. for trial tubes of 
OFFER Eleaya Cold Cream, Creme Eleaya 
and Eleaya Witch Hazel Cream. 
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wot there goes 


bbe was when the little quarry, 
shuddering in the chill of an Octo- 
ber dawn, must face the torturing fear 
—added to the other perils of his role 
—lest some unenlightened hill-topper 
exclaim on sighting him, 


“There goes the little watcha-may- 
eall-it!” 


(Barbarous indeed were the cus- 
toms of that remote period. Today 
we doubt not that the boor who failed 
to know and use the proper phrase 
would be promptly done to death.) 


Today from Myopia to Monterey, 
and from Grosse Pointe to Warrenton, 
the sensibilities of Reynard the Fox 
are safe in the hands of his pursuers. 
There may lie just ahead—the Kill; 


but not humiliation. 


Today sport, the preoccupation of 
aristocracy,adheres to the code. Tou- 
jours la politesse! 


Enthusiasm for the out of doors 
has woven itself into the fabric of the 
New Society. Sport is the magnet, the 
common nucleus of Society function- 
ing. The social centers are the places 
where the major events of sport are 
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the little ++... 


staged; the social calendar, the calen- 
dar of sport. 

Costly? Certainly. Society has rid- 
den in headlong. A mere score of The 
Sportsman’s subscribers own yachts 
worth $10,000,000; another twenty 
this year have won $3,000,000 in 
racing purses alone. Thirty-seven per 
cent of the box-holders at the Meadow- 
brook matches proved to be Sports- 
man subscribers and many others buy 
it on the stands. 

There are stables of polo ponies, 
fishing preserves on the Restigouche, 
shooting lodges from Maine to Cali- 
fornia, private golf courses by the 
score,whose owners turn to The 
Sportsman for guidance and enter- 
tainment as the leading authority in 
every field of sport. 

The Sportsman is published by men 
who are amateurs in sport and pro- 
fessionals in editing. Buoyant with 
spontaneous humor and enthusiasm, 
opulent as to pictures and printing, 
it has won the warm approval of the 
most distinguished figures in Sport 
and Society. 

Yours too, no doubt? 


THE 








SPORTSMAN 


FIFTY CENTS THE COPY ~~ YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION 


RicHarp E. DANIELSON Curistian A. HERTER 
President and Editor Vice-President 





PoweE.L_ M. CaBot 
Sec. and Treas. 


Frank A. Eaton 
Managing Editor 





SIX DOLLARS 


RALF COYKENDALL 
Adver. Manager 


The SPORTSMAN is Published by The Sportsman Publishing Company, Inc., 10 Arlington Street, in Boston, U.S. A. 
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DUNHILL 


VANITY 


Counterpart, in appearance, of the 
famous briquet, the DUNHILL VANITY 
offers the same fascinating ease of use. 

A quick flick of the cap exposes a re- 
fillable lipstick which may be applied in 
stationary form or removed, as one de- 
sires. Within the dainty encasement are 
the rouge and powder compacts or, if 
you prefer, a loose-powder arrangement. 
With which, of course, is included the 


inevitable mirror. 


In precious metals and enamels to match 
your tiny lighter. At the smart shops. Five 


dollars to five hundred. 


























ALFRED DUNHILL, 
and E. & J. BASS, 


New York City 





LTD. 


INC. 








THE ALERT CITIZEN 


Y taxi was speeding up the 
deserted Avenue when my 
eye chanced upon the little 

white card displayed on the port side, 
just above the folding campchair: 


THIs IS A PHOTOGRAPH OF THE 
AUTHORIZED DRIVER. IF AN- 
OTHER PERSON IS DRIVING THIS 
CAB NOTIFY A POLICEMAN. 
COMMISSIONER WARREN 


I studied the face of my chauffeur 
in the convex mirror clamped to the 
windshield. I restudied the picture 
on the little white card. Obviously, 
they were not the same. 

For a moment I wavered. Then I 
thought of Commissioner Warren and 
how he needs the support of every 
honest citizen in his war on crime. 
The face in the convex mirror was 
ominous. I gathered my courage. I 
tapped upon the window. We swe:ved 
to stop at the curb. 

“Driver,” I said sharply. “This 
photograph does not seem to be a very 
good likeness.” 

“Tt should be good,” said the 
driver. “It is by Demeyer. I always 
have them done by Demeyer now. I 
used to have them done by Man Ray, 
but I gave him up. He is a little too 
arty, don’t you think?” 

“Drive to the nearest policeman,” 
said I. 

We cruised about for ten minutes. 
At last we sighted an officer. 

“Officer,” I said. “This driver 
looks nothing like his picture.” 

“T don’t film very well myself, I’m 
afraid,” said the policeman. “T shall 
never forget what mother said when 
I had my ping-pongs taken.” 

“I suppose I might try Bachrach,” 
the driver suggested. “Or White. 
My wife has been trying to get me 
to go to White for some time.” 

‘Are you interested in photography 
professionally?” the policeman asked 
me. 

“Drive to the station-house,” I com- 
manded. 

The policeman accompanied us on 
the running-board. 

“Good night,” he called when we 
reached the station-house. “Thanks 
for the lift.” 

“T want to see the lieutenant,” said 
I. 

Come on in,” he returned. 
fellow. 


“Sure. 
“The leftenant is a fine 
You'll like him.” 

We stepped inside. 

“Teftenant,” said the officer. “TI 
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A gift of fragrance at 
Christmas is more than 
just a present; for the 
fragrances of Christmas 
are inseparable from 
its sentiment. 





Especially appropriate 
for Christmas are 






— 


Le Jade 





Fleurs 
d’ Amour 


Roger & Gallet’s Gift * 
Boxes and Perfumes, 
works of art in fra- 
grance, in beautiful 
boxes, ultra-modern in 


French color and de- 





sign. Three _ sizes. 
Priced from $6 to $12. 
Offered in 


Pavots d’Argent 


SILVER POPPIES 


Le Jade 
THE PRECIOUS FLOWERS OF LOVE 
PERFUME 


Single articles of fragrance 
in each of these perfumes 
Each in an attractive gift 
box—priced from $1 to 
$12.50. 


At All Best Shops 


ROGER G 
CALLET 


Parfume u rs 
PARIS 
NEW YORK 


Fleurs d’Amour | 
| 
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want you to meet a photographer 
friend of mine.” 

“Pleased to meet you,” said the 
lieutenant. 

“T’m not a photographer, at all,” 
I protested. 

“Too bad,” he interrupted. “It’s 
a good racket.” 

“Lieutenant, I want to report my 
taxi-driver,” said I. “The photo- 
craph in his cab looks nothing like 
him.” 

“T noticed the same thing about my 
children’s graduation pictures,” said 
the lieutenant. “Photographers are 
no good any more. Give me a good 
old-fashioned daguerreotype every 
time.” 

“Would you mind paying your 
fare?” asked the driver. “The meter 
reads three eighty-five.” 

“Sure. Pay him and let him go,” 
said the lieutenant. 

That’s why I cut Commissioner 
Warren dead in church last Sunday. 

—R. C. W. 


BATH READING 


NE of the most delicate of 

civilized pastimes is reading 
in the bathtub. A humid and fra- 
grant atmosphere, suitable reading 
matter, a tub full of water, and you 
have the separate and delicious para- 
phernalia of a synthetic art. A tepid 
bath is exquisite in torrid weather, 
though, even then, the cold weather 
hot bath has a more cooling hangover, 
but no library in the world offers a 
more consonant setting for the warm 
and limpid savoring of complete idle- 
ness, and the full enjoyment of read- 
ing than a bath of leisurely tem- 
perature. The consummate _bath- 
tub literature, of perfect length and 
context, is rare, but there are maga- 
zines with bathtub material, and books 
delightfully suited to the atmosphere 
of the warm tub. 

It seems to me that the only way to 
get a hot tub to the precisely right 
temperature is to turn on the hot water 
ind close the bathroom door until the 
tub is full and scalding and the whole 
room full of steam. Then add cooler 
water till the mist clears up just 
enough to enable you to read print. 
At this point large, ostentatious hands- 
ful of bath salts—pink, green, blue, 
or violet crystals—should be thrown 
into the tub from one end to the 
other. Then the bath is ready. 

The best reading matter to take 
with you is some small, easily handled 
book or a magazine of appropriate cen- 























“This is my husband” 

Are you ever rather ashamed of him 
when you say itP 

Have you the kind of a man that 
dresses as much like a well bred man 

As you dress like a well bred 
woman? 

Do you ever marvel at the ability of 
some woman you know 

To wear just the smartest things 

And then some day you meet the 
husband 

And he doesn’t dress at all like 
yours. 

His clothes are so clean and neat 

And his collar and cravat seem to 
look somehow or someway awfully 
nice, after seeing your husband’s neck 
get-up. 

It’s starch. 

Put your husband in Arrow Collars 

And he’s moved up as far as ap- 
pearances can move a man up, 

Into the Starched Collar Class. 

And Starched Collars seem to make 
men take more pains with everything 
else that they wear. 


ARROW COLLARS 
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Sr Be. cs 


PENING DECEMBER 31st 


This residential fireproof hotel appeals to 
people accustomed to smart social environments. Operated on the 
European plan. 





New York Office 
THE BERKSHIRE 


21 East 52nd Street 
Martin Sweeny, Managing Director 


THE FINEST 
RESORT HOTEL IN 
ALL THE WORLD 















America’s favorite 
‘Kendezvous 


Off to French Lick Springs! A lure that lingers a life- 
time. The restful atmosphere, comfort, convenience 
and beauty of the great French Lick Springs Hotel. 
The renewing, invigorating, healing waters of famous 
Pluto, Bowles and Proserpine springs, natural and 
sparkling, are comparable in every way to the best 
European spas. 

Two magnificent 18-hole golf courses, each with 
its modernly equipped Club House intrigue golf en- 
thusiasts. Tennis, hiking, horseback riding, and other 
wholesome recreations unite with the delightful 
social features of the hotel to make French Lick 
unforgettable. Quickly accessible by train or auto. 


Write or wire for reservations 


FRENCH LICK SPRINGS 
HOTEL CO. 
FRENCH LICK - INDIANA 
“Home of Pluto Water” 
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tent. Among the magazines, Vanity 
Fair usually has several articles just 
the right length and of good substance 
for the bath, but unfortunately the 
magazine is so large that the corners 
of the leaves are continually getting 
wet. The smaller humorous weeklies 
are a good size but their tempo is too 
jerky to be sympathetic to the bath. 
THE New Yorker would be ul- 
timate development in a bathtub peri- 
odical if the articles were somewhat 
longer, as the literary pitch is congru- 
ous, and only the faintest effort is re- 
quired to hold the corners out of the 
water, but, as it is, it shares the un- 
bathlike tempo of the other weeklies. 
The Nation is variable, also the Fo- 
rum, as so much of their content is a 
trifle at odds with the spirit of the 
warm tub. The American Mercury 
is too full of young men imitating the 
style of the editor, but usually has 
something suitable here and there. 


LTIMATELY, it is almost 
necessary to come to books, al- 
though they are not usually divided 
into lengths easily read in one 
bath. Books are harder to hold. up, 
and it is necessary to exercise a nice 
selective faculty, as it is very disagree- 
able to find you have chosen the wrong 
book and be obliged to get out of the 
bath to go look for something else. 
What you need is something sparkling 
. volatile . . . trifling . . . pictures 
suavely frosted with fragile words, or 
pungent notions performing acrobatics. 
Both Elinor Wylie and H. L. Menck- 
en are appropriate tub authors. Hey- 
wood Broun is a delightful comple- 
mentary to the warm bath. Christo- 
pher Morley’s essays are sometimes 
quite pleasant, though this applies to 
perhaps less than ten per cent of his 
output. Carl Van Vechten is a con- 
summate master of the bathtub book, 
and, also, his novels are usually pub- 
lished in a size light and easy to keep 
out of the water. 

Some kinds of literature are never 
really harmonious with baths. Edna 
St. Vincent Millay and Dorothy Par- 
ker are the best contemporary bath 
poets. Detective tales are never a good 
choice; a good one is antipathetic to 
the bath. Some of the Wells and 
Fletcher stories I regard as practically 
suicidal in a deep tub if one goes to 
sleep easily. The Russians should only 
be read with twice the ordinary quan- 
tity of bath salts — preferably 
pink or rose. In fact, the one way to 
read Tolstoi or Chekhov without the 
familiar Widening-of-One’s-Sympa- 
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thies may perhaps be in a tub full of 
dissolving rose crystals; and, converse- 
ly, those enthusiastic over widening 
their sympathies might read “Anna 
Karénina” in a cold tub, or after a 
week or two with no bath at all. 

There are odd pieces of writing 
by various authors which make 
perfect bathtub reading and which 
should be regularly listed in a White 
List by some forward-looking maga- 
zine. Havelock Ellis’ “Art of Reli- 
gion” is one. Hergesheimer’s “Three 
Black Pennys” could be divided into 
three longish baths. “Alice in Won- 
derland” and Balzac’s “Letters to 
Mme. Hanska” are both excellent to 
ramble over. Anatole France’s “Re- 
volt of the Angels” is effervescent and 
amusing in spots, if one possesses a 
copy not too large and _ glittering. 
Epictetus is a good readable philoso- 
pher in a hot tub, a philosopher not 
afraid that you will not get his point, 
while certain bits of Schopenhauer’s 
“Wisdom of Life” are delightful in 
a bathroom gaily furnished and 
warmly lighted. 

It is my contention that the slick, 
dairylike tubs and enamelled furnish- 
ings in prevailing bathroom decora- 
tion are utterly wrong, and must go. 
They have a definite suggestion of 
earnestness and speed at variance with 
the spirit of the tub. The ultimate 
and civilized bathroom should have 
soft-colored, unglazed walls, floor 
lamps the right height for reading 
in a tub, Persian prayer rugs instead 
of the usual Turkish towel effects... 

victrola softly repeating over and 
over the “Symphonie Pathétique” or 
“L? Aprés-Midi d’un Faune.” Nothing 
by Stravinsky ...no Bach... perhaps 
a littlke Brahms—his “Hungarian 
Dance,” or “Sentimentale.” It might 
be possible to read Sinclair Lewis in a 
warm tub, with sparkling music. 


HY does not someone instigate 

a Bathtub Literature Guild? It 
would no doubt be possible to form 
a big trust with a company manufac- 
turing civilized bathroom fixtures; 
every literary magazine would have 
its Bathtub White List and Black List; 
columnists could institute lists of the 
ten best books to take to the tub; and 
n time the bathside table would be 
verywhere, holding just the appro- 
priate and perfect reading matter, 
nicely selected both as to length and 
bemusing content, and perhaps a small 
glass of apricot brandy... no gin... 
no Dreiser . . . no Sherwood Ander- 
son. —Derarinc WarRD 















A Vacation 
in Japan 


Japan holds much to lure the traveler. Go 
there this delightful way. 

Magnificent President Liners, speedy and 
luxurious. The ocean voyage passes all too 
quickly on these fine ships. 

Public salons are tastefully appointed, decks 
are spacious and enclosed in glass. All state- 
rooms are outside, many with private baths in 
connection. You are assured fine service and a 
cuisine of highest quality. 

First you land at Yokohama, the gateway to 
Tokyo, the capital. Or you may go to Japan 
via Honolulu if you choose. Then Kobe, Japan’s greatest seaport, 
a splendid modern city. Plan to see the beautiful interior with its 
snow-capped peaks and waterfalls. 

Japan is rich in contrasts—colorful kimonos and rickshaws— _| 
modern buildings and industrial activity. The people are gay;there 
is a festival at every season, unique sights, 20th century comforts. 

Go on to Shanghai, Hong Kong and Manila, each fascinating 
and different, offering the interested visitor new scenes and exper- 
iences. China, the essence of the Orient, Maintaining its ancient 
charm. Manila, city of many races, situated so strategically at the 
crossroads of the Pacific. 

Go now. 

An American Mail Liner sails every two weeks from Seattle for 
Japan, China and Manila. 

A Dollar Liner sails every week from Los Angeles and San Fran- 
cisco for the Orient (via Honolulu) and Round the World. 

Fortnightly sailings from Boston and New York for the Orient via Ha- 


vana, Panama and California. Fortnightly sailings from Naples, Genoa and 
Marseilles for Boston and New York. 


Full information from any steamship or railroad ticket agent or 
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American Mail Line 
Dollar Steamship Line 


32 Broadway - - - - - - NewYork 101 Bourse Bldg. - - - Philadelphia, Pa- 
604 Fifth Ave. and 25 Broadway - New York 514 W. Sixth lle - - Los a rata 
1018 Bessemer Bldg. - - ~- Pittsburgh, Pa. Dime Bank Building - + + «+ Detroit 
177 State Street - - - - Boston, Mass. 110South DearbornSt. - -  - Chicago, Ill. 

5 Seattle, Wash. Robert Dollar Bldg. - San Francisco, Calif. 


1519 Railroad Ave. So ° 
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n 
easy way to add the 
orange juice 


USE SUMORO ORANGE! A 
time and effort saver. You'll 
find it particularly convenient 
in making mixed drinks or 
punches. SUMORO ORANGE 
contains no preservatives. It 
is concentrated juice sweet- 
ened, with a dash of lemon 
juice added. Ask for it at 
groceries, delicatessens and 
drug stores. 


SUMORO 
ORANGE 


Sole distributors 
CANADA DRY GINGER ALE 
INCORPORATED 
25 West 43rd Street, New York 
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THEDRESSES A . THE COATS 
HALF-PRICED HALF-PRICED 
719 to 2189 $49 tot198 


MAXON MODEL GOWNS 


it East 36 Street ? Haviland Bldg. : 
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LONDOMET 


Lonpon, Ocroser |? 


> I* the winter 
a months that are 
pee before us we Lon- 
doners should afford 
very _ interesting 
proof of the fact 
that vast quantities 
of money are not absolutely necessary 
for the conduct of an amusing life. A 
quite poor man could partake of all 
the newest and most exciting diversions 
which offer themselves at the moment, 
and still have enough to meet the 
rapacious demands of the income-tax 
collector. 

Thus, he could go to the Cave of 
Harmony—a new cabaret night club 
which has suddenly blossomed into 
hectic life on the premises of the long- 
discussed Grapes Inn in Seven Dials. 
This Grapes Inn has a history as an- 
cient as that of any in London, for 
it was itself only a successor to a 
tavern of fabulous antiquity, the 
Sign of the Vine—so called because 
it was built on a site, according to 
Domesday Book, previously occupied 
by a Roman-planted vineyard. Now 
the old vaults have been emptied of the 
rubbish of centuries, and a dancing 
floor installed overhead. One can dine 
to the sound of distant jazz and after- 
wards wander up the narrow stairs 
to hear clever Elsa Lanchester sing 
“Savez-vous planter les choux?”—the 
song Maurice Chevalier made famous 
in Paris. 

The little-night-club movement, 
however, is as nothing to the little- 
theatre movement. Any old barn or 
disused dance hall is liable to be turned 
into a theatre at a moment’s notice. 
The other night the intelligentzia of 
London sat on hard chairs for four 
hours, in a state of incredible discom- 
fort, to witness the production of Paul 
Green’s play, ““The Field God.” Arn- 
old Bennett was in front of me, and 
throughout the performance groaned 
audibly, on account of a severe cramp 
in the knees. The play was given by 
the Gate Theatre—an institution 
which has caught the imagination of 
critics because it began staging its pro- 
ductions in a garret which by the end 
of the first act usually bore a close 
resemblance to the Black Hole of Cal- 
cutta. 






NE could give a hundred exam- 
ples of this craze for producing 
things in miniature. What else, after 
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all, is the fever for greyhound racing? 
I cannot possibly describe the passion 
with which Londoners of every class 
and taste have adopted this new sport. 
Every night the roads to the White 
City are blocked with cars, and an 
audience of sixty thousand people is 
considered nothing at all. The up- 
roar inside the stadium is deafening. 
As the dogs are led round to the 
course, under the glaring electric 
lights, it rises to a pitch of hysteria. 
One sees women throwing their eve- 
ning cloaks over the sides of their 
boxes, and rushing down at the last 
moment through the roughest crowds, 
to put a sovereign on their fancy. 

Needless to say, the shares in the 
original companies have soared to fan- 
tastic premiums, and one is tempted 
to wonder whether in the next few 
weeks some women in Mayfair may 
not have an unpleasant shock. How- 
ever, the greyhound speculation is as 
nothing to the speculation in British 
Celanese silk shares. It is only occa- 
sionally that the West End of London 
gets the stock-exchange fever, but cer- 
tainly over these particular shares it 
has got it badly. Dowagers, cooks, 
colonels, chauffeurs, governesses—they 
all seem to be on it. In one’s clubs 
people talk of nothing else. Somebody 
certainly is making money, for the 
shares, which only a little while ago 
stood at approximately two dollars, are 
now about twenty-five, and are being 
talked to fifty. I know of one woman 
who paid for the whole of her son’s 
education at Eton by ringing up for 
a few thousand shares in the morning 
and selling the same afternoon. 


Te turn to more sober things. If 
you want to understand some of 
the family devotion which we British 
feel for our Royal Family, you could 
not do better than read Kathleen 
W oodward’s “Queen Mary,” which is 
the best seller of the moment. Need- 
less to say, no official biography of a 
living queen can err on the side of 
the indecorous, but this is not the 
usual concoction of saccharine adula- 
tion. Kathleen Woodward was a fac- 
tory girl, and she has a certain natural 
shrewdness which makes her work 
human. I like the story of the Queen’s 
discovery, in the year she “came out,” 
that she “was not educated.” To 
remedy this she determined to read six 
hours a day; and from that time until 
her marriage eight years later, she kept 
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Lights ata trigger press 


Never a fumble, smooth as a ges- 
ture, your Douglass Lighter is 
ready with a light. 


No preparatory moves; it lights 
at a mere trigger press! Precise, 
automatic, dependable, a Douglass 
is more than a smoker's accessory 
— it’s an essential. Even in the 
wind, with the Douglass wind 
shield attachment you are sure of a 
light. The windshield fits any 
Douglass Lighter, costs only $1. 


Tobacconists and jewelers dis- 
play charming leather and metal 
cased Douglasses in the Standard 
size from $5. And they're show- 
ing now the new slender Silhouette 
models, priced from $10 to $1000. 
The Douglass Company. 


AUTOMATIC! 
Press the trigger 
—there’s your 
light. Use Doug- 
lass Lighter Fluid 
or aviation gaso- 
lene. 

















NEW — the Sil- 
houette Douglass. 
Thin! Specifically 
379 thousandths of 
an inch thin. Slips 
into vest pockets 
(or vanities) with- 
out a bulge. 


The Douglass Lighter 


SPONSORED BY HARGRAFT 
WRIGLEY BLDG., CHICAGO 









































SKIN-FATIGUE 
CREATES EARLY 
SIGNS OF AGE 


We are living in the age of youth! 

To be truly chic, we simply must look 

young, gloriously young! And we can! 
“Cultivating a fresh, animated complexion— 
unlined, clear-looking and delicately white— 
demands constant combat against the inroads 
of skin-fatigue,’ says HELENA RUBINSTEIN, 
world’s foremost beauty specialist. 
Only daily freshening—daily toning—and 
daily stimulation will inspire long-continued 
beauty. For this reason, all Rubinstein creams 
and lotions have been specifically made to 
counteract skin-fatigue. They revivify, ex- 
hilarate, set the skin dancing with youth and 
vibrancy! 


IDEAL DAILY BEAUTIFIERS 


Cleanse—Y outhify 
Valaze Water-Lily Cream—most luxurious 
of all cleansing creams—contains a youth- 
giving essence of water-lily buds. Keeps com- 
plexion entrancingly smooth. (2.50) 


Clear—Bleach 
Valaze Beautifying Skinfood—‘he skin-clear- 
ing masterpiece—animates, bleaches mildly, 
creates exquisite delicacy. Use always—an 
ideal companion to all other Rubinstein prep- 
arations. (1.00) 
Refresh—Rejuvenate 

Valaze Extrait—a gentle, amazingly effective 
anti-wrinkle lotion. Absorbs ‘‘tired look’’— 
keeps delicate skins smooth. (2.50) 


Lines—W rinkles—Crows feet 
Valaze Grecian Anti-Wrinkle Cream (An- 
thosoros)—richly nourishing—corrects crows- 
feet, lines, wrinkles. (1.75) 


Drooping Chin—Puffy Eyes 
Valaze Georgine Lactee—muscle-bracer and 
tightener—strengthens flaccid tissue and re- 
laxed contours. (3.00) 


W eather Protectioon 
Valaze Balm Rose—a most becoming pow- 
der foundation-—soft, natural—all-important 
for cold days. Prevents chapping. (1.00) 


THE NEW “WATER-LILY” MAKE-UP 


Exquisite for daily use and as gifts for the holi- 
ay season! Valaze ‘‘Water-Lily” Powder— 
gossamer-fine! ‘‘Water-Lily” lipsticks and slim, 


square-shaped vanities in different colored 
cases for different costumes — JADE-GREEN — 
CHINESE-RED—JET-BLACK—GOLDEN and_ SILVERED. 


At the better stores—or order from Dept. N-10 


Nelena Rebirtlein 


46 West 57th Street, New York 


PARIS LONDON 
Come to the salon—this week—for indi- 
vidual advice on complexion, contour and 
hair—or for the celebrated Rubinstein 
beauty treatments that correct facial flaws 
sanely—subtly! 





faithfully to her self-appointed task. 

Royalty will soon be very much in 
evidence again in London. The King 
and Queen are returning from Bal- 
moral, and will have the novel experi- 
ence of finding a stream of busses and 
motor traffic circling round Bucking- 
ham Palace, for Piccadilly is still 
“up,” and for the first time in his- 
tory traffic has been diverted. ‘Thus 
it has come about that millions of 
Londoners who have never seen the in- 
side of the great Palace Gardens are 
now able to gaze their full on wind- 
ing stretches of grass and quiet lakes 
and thickets, all in the heart of the 
roaring West End. 


HAT subjects would you hear 

discussed if you were sitting at 
dinner in a Piccadilly club? You 
would certainly hear a few grumbles 
at the feeble reception given to Flight 
Lieutenant Webster, who, after win- 
ning the Schneider Cup at Venice for 
the world’s record speed, landed at 
Croydon to find a mere handful of 
people to greet him. “If he’d been 
an American,” they say, “there’d been 
a hundred thousand.” Certainly the 
contrast between Lindbergh’s quarter 
of a million and Webster’s thousand is 
a little marked. 

If you did not talk about Webster 
you would certainly talk about the sud- 
den craze of the police for arresting 
perfectly blameless people in the 
streets. ‘There has recently been a 
regular crop of these arrests, under the 
old law that if you ask a stranger the 
time, or offer somebody a match, you 
are a “rogue and a vagabond.” All 
the convictions have been quashed on 
appeal, but the situation remains so 
farcical that two members of Parlia- 
ment told me yesterday they were 
going to apply to the Home Secretary 
for safe-conduct to allow them to 
walk from the House of Commons to 
their lodgings in Westminster every 
night—a distance of about half a mile. 


—B.N. 
* 


DRINKS BANNED 
DURING SERMON 
—Salt Lake Tribune. 


The line must be drawn somewhere. 


Mrs. Little Warrior and James All- 
yellow, both of Cannonball, were married 
last Friday by Rev. Father Bernard.— 
Fort Yates (N. D.) Pioneer. 


Another vanishing American. 
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Reflect the lights 
of evening from 
a thousand glit- 
tering facets. 
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NEW 
APARTMENTS 


Roof Terraces—Folk- 
Way Down East 





lore 


y is high time 
that something 
should be said in 
these sage pages 
about the Fifth 
Avenue Hotel, at 
8 Ll! the corner of Ninth 
Street-—1 have neglected it this 
far largely, I fear, because of the 








lobby. 

If you can be led blindfolded to 
the elevator you will be overjoyed, on 
getting out, to see laid out before you 
several stunning duplexes. ‘These are 
of four and five rooms; each and every 
one has a mammoth roof-terrace, and 
certain of the living-rooms are eight- 
een feet high. Galleries open off 
these living-rooms in a stately man- 
ner, the windows which extend from 
floor to ceiling are rounded at the 
top, and the living-rooms have fire- 
places impressively equipped with 
hoods. The roof-terraces, I give you 
my word, measure 35 by 150 feet, 
and are so far above the adjoining 
buildings that tenants, if they chose, 
could read Sunday papers there in 
Hagrant dishabille without fearing 
that the neighbors were taking an un- 
healthy interest. I cannot understand 
why these terraces have not been made 
known to the world long ago. 

Of course you understand that you 
must never, never cook in any of these 
apartments and that the serving-pan- 
tries are put there to help the tenants 
gratify their legitimate thirst. Aside 
from this, the housekeeping arrange- 
ments are complete. The linen closet 
has a window; the bathroom has an 
arched window and a built-in shower 
with fascinating faucets. Rentals are 
from $8,500 to $15,000 a year. 

Some hotel suites on the lower floors 
are available at rents ranging from 
$1,100 a room, with $350 a year add- 
ed for furnishings. The latter are 
faintly trying, but the rooms in them- 
selves seem to me very commendable. 
There are no fireplaces; serving-pan- 
tries and closets have all been intelli- 
gently contrived; and radiators are 
modestly enclosed. 


ii amtone Nore: In most build- 
ings at the construction stage the 


thirteenth floor is plainly labelled 12A 
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Bebbe Clothes 


Style, O) absty m 
inciteviede. vide ork 
manship give Vobbs 
Clothes for Women their 


reputation for Ritiiclion. 


DOBBS 


FIFTH AVENUE at 50% 


New York’s Leading Hatters 













































































































DEMESER. 





| ARDEN created her fa- 
mous Apres l’Ete Treatment just to 
restore the clarity, the freshness and 
the texture of a skin that has been 
sunburned. Plan to begin a course ot 
Treatments as soon as you return 
to town. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, Kew York 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 


CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA DETROIT BOSTON W ASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 


ATLANTIC CITY BIARRITZ CANNES LOS ANGELES 


Elisabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale at the smart shops 








Copyright, Elizabeth Arden, 1927 
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and is so referred to by those timid 
and fidgety souls who sling rivets and 
otherwise help things along. At the 
Fifth Avenue Hotel this courtesy has 
been extended to the tenants and there 
is no thirteenth floor at all! This does 
not seem to me to be playing fair with 
the Powers of Darkness, and I am sure 
that no demon would permit himself 
to be thus cheated out of his appointed 
pranks. 


id you ever turn your eyes skyward 
you are probably aware by this 
time that the section about Forty- 
second Street and the East River js 
now given over to Tudor City (yel- 
low lights), under the baton of Fred 
F. French (red lights). This com- 
munity, at present consisting merely 
of two skyscrapers and grandiose blue- 
prints for a dozen more, will be dedi- 
cated to the cause of clean living, 
walking to work and budgeting the in- 
come, which commendable suburban 
traits are rather the specialty of the 
enterprise. 


The two units completed so far are 
the Manor, a large building filled 
with housekeeping suites of from one 
tc four rooms, and Prospect Tower, 
an apartment hotel of one- and two- 
room suites. Both buildings overlook 
a small park in which trees have sud- 
denly begun to thrive and in which a 
fountain will shortly—I have the 
owner’s word for it—plash. There 
will also be miniature golf links with 
overhead illumination, a swimming 
pool, a gymnasium and other hygienic 
luxuries. 

The hotel is provided with mod- 
erate-sized rooms ranged along one 
side of a corridor, which looks out on 
the dubious prospect of the mid- 
town river-front. ‘The apartments 
themselves have attractive features in 
the way of casement windows, en- 
closed radiators, large closets and 
pleasant views over the two parks, 
which—lI quote the French laureate— 
will “lie within the heart of the city 
... like a pair of enormous emeralds.” 
The serving pantries adjoining the 
suites are arranged on the double-door 
plan which requires the householder 
to stand in the living-room while en- 
gaged in scullery pursuits. Although I 
have never favored this plan, I can- 
not deny that the pantries, in this case, 
are very neatly contrived and that the 
way in which the electric refrigerator 
fits under the sink is deft. In most of 
the suites Murphy beds have been in- 
stalled in closets. 

The decorations have been done 
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for the most part, by Wanamaker’s, 
and vary from the grotesque to the 
very charming, depending largely on 
the period attempted. Why is it 
that most decorators do so very 
much better by the Early American 
than by any other period? Here 
also, this reproduction is successful. 
Considering the moderate prices asked 
for the suites and for their furnish- 
ings, you will get excellent value for 
your money at the ‘Tower. "The 
lobby floor struck me as excellent in 
taste and execution: the flagstone floor, 
the brick walls with heavy beams and 
neat stone trim, both suggest the best 
traditions of college architecture, and 
show a restraint in treatment which 
might, with benefit, be imitated in 
Park Avenue. 

There is to be a breakfast terrace, 
which sounds delightful, and you will 
find already in operation a dining- 
room which is a creditably gay affair 
of green paint and flowered chintz. 
Rents in this building are startlingly 
low—from $900 to $2,050, with 
maid service available at $7.50 a room 
a month. 


HE second unit—the Manor—is 

a large building comprising house- 
keeping suites of one to four rooms 
varying considerably in floor plan. 
The architect has done his very best 
in the way of fresh air and sunlight, 
and the rooms themselves are of ex- 
cellent dimensions. ‘The kitchens are 
small and compact, with full cooking 
facilities. Ice-boxes must be reached 
in many suites by way of the living- 
room—an unpardonable arrangement, 
in my eyes. The electric fixtures are 
strikingly good in design and the 
hardware seems to be above the 
average, 

The pent-houses have been planned 
with a wealth of exposures. Some 
have dining alcoves, and lots of jolly 
little roof-terraces—by which a nim- 
ble renting agent and I climbed 
breathlessly from suite to suite. Rents 
in this building range from $1,500 
to $3,100. The upper floors struck 
me as so attractive at the price that I 
almost succumbed to the atmosphere 
of frugal and temperate common 
sense which surrounds the develop- 
ment and signed myself: “Yours in 
Rotary” —DuPLEx 


RABBIT, thoroughly broken, tireless 
worker, $35.—The Telegram. 


Broken on the wheel of life. 
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UGE salons of double ceiling 
height, effective balconies, 
large sun-swept terraces, Over-size 
master chambers with private baths, 
sleeping porches, fireplaces and 
countless refinements which the busy 

















hostess will instantly appreciate. 


The terraced roof apartments at the 
Dorset symbolize the Duplex in its 


finest expression. 
Rentals from $7,400. Maid service included. 


Furnished or unfurnished —On lease or tran- 
sient. Restaurant of distinguished cuisine. 


W. A. BUESCHER, Manager 


THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 
CAdjoining Fifth Avenue 


lL : ; 


US 
ren a 







« Other suites are Simplex from 2 to 5 rooms. A 
few are maisonettes with private street en- 
trances, all with serving pantries and refrigeration. 


Rentals from $2,800 
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Renting Agent 
-_ - Albert B. Ashforth, Inc. 
12 East 44th St. Murray Hill 1100 


























340 PARK AVENUE 
375 PARK AVENUE 







Several Very 


Attractive 

Apartments 

from 6to 13 
rooms 


‘Doctor’s 
Apartment 


Also desirable t 
v 








400 PARK AVENUE 
116 EAST 53« STREET 
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| «Apply toR.C. VOTH - 375 ParK Ave. - TEL. PLAZA 7116 





A New Feature of 375 “Park Avenue is The Children’s 
Playground Now ‘Being Constructed on the Roof. 
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High Jinks—Franklin 


LWAYS seek- 

ing light on 

the major issues of 

the day, we have 

inquired of an en- 

gineer what js 

meant by all this 

current chatter about high compres- 
sion motors. 

It appears that the matter may be 
readily understood by anyone who has 
squirted a soda syphon at a neighbor- 
ing table. If one holds a finger al- 
most across the mouth of such a side- 
arm, compressing and restraining most 
of the stream, the jet which escapes 
has an increased force. The folk of 
Nieuw Amsterdam understood this 
principle in operating their muzzle- 
loading guns. The harder they 
rammed down the powder, the greater 
the force of the explosion. 

Franklin is the latest of the auto- 
mobile houses to develop an engine in 
this manner. It is all a matter of 
degree, to be sure. There has always 
been compression, but the present-day 
tendency is toward higher pressure on 
the mixture in the combustion cham- 
ber rather than emphasis on the size 
of the motor. Astutely enough Frank- 
lin is capitalizing another modern 
trend in which it has previously lacked 
company. The successes of Messrs. 
Lindbergh and Chamberlin have in- 
terested the public in airplane design 
in which the motors are air-cooled. 
Franklin calls its new line of cars by 
the trade name Airman—the en- 
gine is cooled by the rush of air rather 
than by water. We do not expect 
other makers will change their cooling 
systems, which have stood the test of 
time, but we detect a pardonable ela- 
tion in the Franklin ménage over the 
fact that its cherished principle has re- 
ceived the approval of fashion. 

We are gratified to report that the 
bodies of this automobile, by De 
Causse, have not been materially 
changed. This designer has built on 
sound principles. It would be foolish 
to alter the fundamental plan for the 
sake of mere novelty. 

The addition of brake-drums to the 
front wheels not only meets a me- 
chanical demand of the public, but 
also adds to the substantial aspect of 
the automobile. The interior fittings 
are somewhat altered. The trimwork 
on the dashboard, as well as the in- 





nl 





OBR S 


lin | Last Side, West Side 





THE NEW YORKER 


terior hardware, is done in a ham- 
mered silver effect. A sedan in 
burgundy is being exhibited at the 
price of $2,955 in New York. On 
other models one may expend from 


$2,900 to $3,250. 


HOSE of us who possessed ob- 

noxiously well-informed friends 
during the late Ask-Me-Another fur- 
ore could doubtless have floored nine- 
ty-five per cent of them by shouting, 
“What is the serial number of your 
car?” This information, usually so 
artfully concealed—especially when 
one is in a hurry to fill out a license 
blank—is now boldly exhibited on the 
new standard Nash cabriolet, which 
sells for $1,080 on Broadway. The 
serial number on this car is affixed 
on top of the rear right spring next 
to the gas tank. Its prominence 
should discourage thievery. However, 
if a little band of serious brigands 
make up their minds to steal your car, 
that is something else again. 

An interesting combination of col- 
ors is developed in this Nash model, 
which we call a coupé roadster— 
meaning an enclosed front part with 
a rumble-seat rear. The top is light 
khaki, the upper part of the body and 
hood is reddish chocolate, while the 
lower half is café au lait. A narrow 
deep red molding separates the two 
color areas. 


AIGE likewise features a novel 

color arrangement in its two-door 
brougham on the 6-65 chassis. This 
vehicle is mahogany with ivory hori- 
zontal molding. ‘The general effect 
is streamline, except for an aluminum 
molding *which separates the hood 
from the rest of the car. Both Paige 
and Reo adopt the hairline of color 
around the windows which tends to 
relieve the monotony. In Hudson 
and Franklin one frequently sees a 
wider color line, but by either method 
the use of some contrast serves to 
emphasize the unity of the design. 


HINKING that we had perhaps 

stumbled into a new board room 
of the United States Steel Corporation 
and might hear something about a divi- 
dend, we discovered, at 6 East Fifty- 
seventh Street, the home of Park Ave- 
nue Packard, Inc. With the Park- 





Lincoln and the Cadillac salons, this 





The girl behind the windshield 


escaped without a scratch 


Her father writes: 


"I feel confident that, had the car been equipped with ordi- 
nary glass, serious injury would probably have resulted, and 
I am happy to say that my daughter suffered no serious 
injuries. It is needless to say that I am more than thank- 
ful that I had your glass installed in her car.”’ 


Square into a telegraph pole went the car! And the wind- 
shield held. Bent four inches out of line and cracked—but it did 
not shatter! What would have happened to the girl behind this 
windshield had it been of ordinary glass? 


Don’t wait for your accident to happen 
—equip now with 


| | 
—THE GLASS THAT WILL NOT SHATTER 


Triplex is a clear glass—no wires in it to obscure or confuse 
the vision. Tests have shown that Triplex will resist, without 
even cracking, an impact that will shatter an ordinary plate glass 
windshield into fragments. Of course, in an accident, Triplex 
may crack but it will never shatter—so cannot fly and cut. 

Chrysler dealers are offering Triplex as optional equipment 
on all models at a slight advance in price over list. 


THE TRIPLEX SAFETY GLASS COMPANY OF NORTH AMERICA, INC. 
Hoboken Terminal Hoboken, N. J. 


For your own peace of mind fill out this coupon 


THE NEW YORK TRIPLEX SAFETY GLASS COMPANY, Inc. 
110-114 West End Avenue, New York Telephone, Endicott 1376-1377 


Gentlemen:— Without any obligation on my part, please mail 
me the facts about Triplex, the glass that will not shatter 
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Business Address 





Make of car ______ Model Year = 
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“because you love nice things” 


LN RAAL TI 





Saved! 


More precious minutes 
saved out of your busy day! 
One Van Raalte Singlette 
replaces a whole set of 
undies and saves not only 
time in dressing but laun- 
dering time and space in 
your trunks and bureaus. 
Singlettes are of many 
styles but each is a complete 
underdress of pure glove 
silk, fitting your figure with- 
out awrinkle and coaxing 
it into lovelier lines of 
youthfulness. 


VAN RAALTE CO. 


Dept. A, 295 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 








tapestried reception hall marks a de- 
termined invasion of the aristocratic 
East Side by purveyors of automobiles. 

It is agreeable to report that no at- 
tempt has been made to call this new- 
est salesroom a Cathedral of Motor- 
dom. They do not even claim it to 
be a chapel. The décor is Spanish in 
treatment and restrained in manner. 
Ceilings are high, with visible sup- 
porting beams and wrought iron light- 
ing fixtures. 


FS passe experiments in style one 
may expect within the next year 
or two are changes in the treatment 
of hoods. Even the matter of lou- 
vres, or slits in the side of the hood, 
has considerable bearing on car design. 
In Pierce Arrow, for instance, one 
notes on each side eighteen louvres, 
cut perpendicularly in groups of three. 
Ventilation is not necessary to this ex- 
tent; but the number and spacing of 
these slits emphasize the length of the 
car. 

In France there has been much ex- 
perimenting with the front-wheel 
drive. This change in the applica- 
tion of the power may bring about a 
number of changes in the appearance 
of the front of the vehicle. In Ger- 
man cars squarish and angular lines 
are more frequent. There is room 
for considerable development also in 
the direction of the oval design, as 
exemplified in the late Brewster motor 
carriages. 

We do not hold out a great deal of 
hope for much improvement in the 
snappiness of sedan motors. The same 
problem exists here which was present 
in the carriage days—the carry-all 
never looked as smart as the trap. It 
is true that the victorias and four- 
wheelers had a certain air when well 
designed, and the tally-ho was a tour 
de force. In general, a large auto- 
mobile, like a large figure, presents 
overwhelming problems. One of the 
niftiest touches in closed-car design 
is the metal work around the rear 
window and elsewhere, as used by 
La Salle. The low-hung body of Stutz 
also gives a special air to that machine. 
But obviously in no line of cars do 
sedans have the same zip as the roadster 
models. —NIcHOLAs TROTT 


A young man from New York has 
been hanging around the Atchison pool 
halls for several days.—Montgomery 
(Ala.) Times. 

That’s funny, we haven’t missed 
anybody around here. 
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MHOUNCIN 


A New 
100% Cooperative 
Apartment House 


447 
East 57th St. 


at Sutton Place 


ICTURE to yourself the pleasing, 

quiet, rural atmosphere of the orig- 
inal Sutton Place Development—and 
then visualize a beautifully landscaped 
garden extending the entire depth of 
this new building—and you will have 
some idea of the Sutton Place of today 
—and tomorrow. In addition, every 
apartment will have Southern exposure 
on Fifty-seventh Street, which is one 


hundred feet wide. 


There willbe but seventeen apartments 
in this newest addition to the Sutton 
Place Colony—three have already been 
sold. Typical apartments contain 13 
rooms, 5 baths—in addition, there are 
Duplex and Simplex apartments of 7,8 
and 9 rooms, as wellas a roof duplex 
of 17 rooms, 7 baths, with terraces 
overlooking the East River. 


Prices from $21,000 
Maintenance 10% 


Architect—Rosario CANDELA 
Supervising Architects—Sureve & Lams 
Builders—Epwarp Kaye Construction Co., Inc. 


Ready Summer of 1928 
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Douglas] Flliman 6 [Co.. Inc. 


Selling and Managing Agent 
15 East 49th St. Plaza 9200 
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COURT 
GAMES 


Kings of Court Tennis 
—Jay Goulds Long 
Reign—Tom Pettit 


INCE Mr. Jay 
wees Gould abdicat- 
Soe62© ed his throne as the 
} (7) national amateur 
AYES champion in the 
¢ spring of 1926 the 
royal and ancient 
came of court tennis has become more 
antique than ancient. A change of 
venue is often a spur to competition, 
and the passing of the Davis Cup to 
France is so regarded, but it can’t be 
said that Mr. Gould’s retirement from 
singles tournament play and the trans- 
fer of his title to another has stim- 
ulated interest in court tennis. 

On the contrary, I am willing to 
wager that nine out of every ten de- 
votees of court games in general 
haven’t the faintest idea who is the 
present holder of the championship. 
That’s not so good. He is, if you wish 
to know—hold on a minute, now; 
where’s that guide?—Mr. Suydam 
Cutting. No, my error. It’s Mr. 
George Huban of Chicago. Mr. Cut- 
ting was champion in 1926. 

It wasn’t that way when Mr. Gould 
was champion. You didn’t have to 
look up the records then. You took it 
as a matter of course that the Phila- 
delphia amateur ruled the ranks just 
as some forty years ago Tom Pettit 
stood as perennial champion. 










NNALS of sport record few in- 

stances where any game has been 
dominated over so long a period by 
two players. For nearly half a cen- 
tury, this “game of kings and the king 
of games,” as Louis Quatorze prob- 
ably called it, had been dominated by 
Jay Gould and Tom Pettit, the pro- 
fessional at the Boston Racquet and 
Tennis Club. Each in his day oc- 
cupied a pedestal that placed him far 
above his contemporaries for a period 
of twenty years or more. 

In 1883 Pettit was established as 
the world’s champion when he chal- 
lenged George Lambert and defeated 
him, 7—5, in a match that was played 
over a period of three days. From 
that year until 1908 he defended his 
crown against all comers, until the 
ravages of time dimmed his eye and 
slowed up his foot work. Pettit final- 









Introducing— 


Modernistic 
Trimmings 
....another Cammeyer style- 
origination. In harmonizing 
leathers, trimmings in the 
modernistic mood are a new 
note of chic on two exclusive 

daytime creations. 
Tue Pump 
Tue Supper ... $22.50 


(anmeyer 


46TH STREET AND FIFTH AVENUE 
















































































olegance 


Expressive 
Feet 


What do your feet express? 
Your shoes tell the story. 
The model illustrated expresses — 


Elegance—the correct accompaniment 
to the velvet frock —interpreted 
in the smooth sheen of a dainty 
opera pump in black satin, enli- 
vened by a brilliant buckle of cut 
steel. 

Comfort—in perfect glove-like fit—in 
the lightweight quality of the 
newest slipper satins—in the bal- 
ance of the smartly poised heel. 

Qualiry—in the Hanan Trade-mark 


BLACK SATIN OPERA 


$15.00 


BUCKLES FROM FIVE TO FIFTY DOLLARS 


Dose to accompany— 
Gunmetal with black—the chic 
choice on all occasions. 
Pastel Parchment—a delicate flesh 
tone for formal wear. 
$2.95 a pair 


A Booklet of Fall Footwear 
will be sent upon request 


HANAN & SON 


tee — And 28 Other Stores aan 634 Fifth Avenue 
Throughout the World New York City 

















avn inne 
VELVE] 
GO WANA 


AY TAXY/) destGned lo be worn 
under the street coat 
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ly made way for Peter Latham, wiy 
reclaimed the title for England. 

In 1890 Pettit was participant in 
one of the most celebrated matches jn 
the records of the game. Charles 
Saunders was his challenger. The 
match was held for a purse of £5,000, 
in Ireland, on the private court of Sir 
Edward Guinness, the gentleman who 
gave Dublin stout to the world. In 
this match, according to an analysis 
of the strokes kept by J. M. Heath- 
cote, then British amateur champion, 
Pettit had an average of 68 in his 
shooting for the winning openings. 
Today, thirty-seven years after, that 
mark still stands. It was Pettit who 
introduced the railroad service to 
British courts, though Jay Gould js 
generally recognized as the player who 
perfected it. 


R. GouLp’s reign as American 
M amateur champion began in 
1906, when, at the old Racquet and 
Tennis Club in this city, he wrested 
the title from Mr. Charles E. Sands. 
From that time until he relinquished 
his title in 1926 his supremacy was so 
clearly defined that for the greater 
part of the period he stood in a class 
by himself. The only amateur in the 
world who has been regarded as a 
worthy rival is E. M. Baerlein of 
England, who defeated the American 
players in Paris in the Bathurst Cup 
matches. Mr. Gould’s father had died 
shortly before and he was not pre- 
pared to give the best account of him- 
self. ‘This he proved in his next meet- 
ing with Mr. Baerlein, the following 
year. 

The championship of 1925 found 
the physical energies of Mr. Gould 
beginning to wane. After his har- 
rowing match with Mr. Hewitt Mor- 
gan in the challenge round, a match 
that found him worn to the point of 
exhaustion, with his head wank for- 
ward on his chest, he realized that he 
had passed the age when it was advisa- 
ble for him to continue in singles tour- 
nament play. In the challenge round 
the following year he defaulted to 
Mr. Cutting, who had beaten Mr. 
Huban in the final. Thus his long 


reign came to an end. 


R. CUTTING was on a big game 
hunting expedition last spring 

when the championship was held, and 
so did not defend his title. His ab- 
sence was keenly regretted, as was that 
of Mr. Morgan, who has been re- 
garded as the logical successor of Mr. 


Gould after the great fight the latter 
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had made in 1925, but who failed to 
compete in 1926 also. 

[ understand that Mr. Cutting is 
coing to play in the next champion- 
ship and that there is a_ possibility 
Mr. Morgan will also. If they do, 
the tournament Is going to increase 
tenfold in interest. Without them it 
will be a colorless affair, as it was 
last year, when Mr. Huban stood out 
from the start as the clear favorite. 

—A. D. 


PEOPLE WHO MAKE 
NEWS 


HE man who walked forty 
miles in twelve hours on stilts. 
.. The man who swam the 
breast stroke from midnight to mid- 
night up and down Lake Winnipe- 
saukee. ... The man who sat for seven 
days slung in a boatswain’s chair on 
top of a flagpole, and his wife who 
stood at the bottom of the pole and 
passed him food. . . . The man who 
ddressed forty-eight Rotary Club din- 
ners in as many states in as many days. 
... The man who drove an automo- 
vile chained to the wheel for seven 
days without once going to sleep or 
putting his foot on the brake. . . . The 
man who drank one hundred and 
three cups of coffee without sugar in 
the Texas coffee marathon. . . . The 
milk-fed baby from [Illinois who 
drank fifteen quarts of milk at a sit- 
ting, and who later consumed twenty- 
five dozen eggs at the firemen’s break- 
fast. . . . The woman who pushed a 
baby carriage with twins from Port- 
land, Oregon, to Portland, Maine. 
... The man who roller-skated from 
Buffalo to New York. . . . The man 
who crashed every heavyweight cham- 
pionship fight since John L. Sullivan 
was just an Irishman... . The human 
fly who climbed the Woolworth Build- 
ng and was taken sick while descend- 
ing in the elevator. . . . The news- 
paper reporter who wrote a story about 
the warmest October in ninety-two 
irs... . The evangelist who made a 
marathon speech in a tent in Ohio for 
twenty-two hours and saved every- 
one in the county. ... The man 
who has read every book that H. L. 
Mencken has ever written. .. . The 
college professor who holds thirty- 
two honorary degrees. . . . The rail- 
road porter who went a day without a 
tip... . The man who was first in line 
the Paramount Theatre on three 
Successive Saturday nights. . . 
—JouHn CHAMBERLAIN 








sweater in luscious colors 


aI/weaters~ 


never more important than they 
are this year—never smarter 
than at the Tailored Woman now 









Below—our Paris angora 


the slipover ... . 18.50 
the cardigan... . 22.50 























Above—the striped sweater 
of natural cashmere 18.50 


























Above—Tailored Woman 
copy of imported tweed- 
knit sweater ... 14.50 


THE 
TAILORED WOMAN 


632 Firth AvENUE AT SoTH STREET 
Opposite the Cathedral 



























Hickson suit still stands out for 

excellence of its tailoring, I hied 
myself to that establishment and sat 
down to look at them, among cus- 
tomers every one of whom looked as 
if she were really going to buy some- 
thing. In watching evening wraps 
and dresses and tailored things float 
by, I discovered that Hickson really 
makes a smart velvet two-piece suit 
outlined in silk braid. Some who 
attempt this cannot avoid a Twenty- 
third Street look. Numbers of cos- 
tumes were shown combining tweed 
coats, usually fur-trimmed and com- 
ing just below the hip line, and dresses 
combining tweed and 
silk crépe. One ensem- 
ble, ideal for after- 
noon bridge, made the 
familiar lamé top, vel- 
vet skirt and velvet 
coat, aristocratic in 
effect. The scallops 
of the coat hem 
were outlined in fitch. 
There was an ensem- 
ble of Patou’s ame- 
thyst (a purple so dark 
as to be almost black), 
with blue fox lavishly 
used on the coat. Also 
several boyish ensem- 
ble suits of corduroy, 
which probably de- 
serves such good han- 
dling, but undoubted- 
ly never had it be- 
fore. 


| | \OLLOWING the rumor that a 


O plunge right 

into the thick of 
things at once and to 
waste no time: Bon- 
wit Teller is showing 
two new riding shirts, 
designed by Lelong 
with an eye to discreet 
variation of the con- 
ventional riding cos- 
tume. Those who 
consider variation of 
any sort sacrilege 
might wear these as 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


over-blouses, with tailored suits. Both 
are of white crépe de Chine, nicely 
tailored, with a suggestion of a vestee 
arrangement down in front. One of 
them has a stock, attached at the back 
of a base-of-the-neck collar, which 
buttons and is ready for looping at 
once. If you are one of those 50,000 
women in 50,001 who do not know 
how to tie a stock properly, this should 
be salvation. The other, designed for 
more informal purposes, has a turn- 
over boyish collar with a crépe de 
Chine tie arrangement emerging 
through it and buttoning down on the 
vestee. 

Still sticking to sporting events, I 
find on the first floor some particularly 
good gloves for the motorist and out- 
door girl in general. One pair is of 
capeskin, handstitched, with bits of 
crochet applied on the fingers wher- 
ever they are most likely to slip on 
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“Soir a@ Amour—Maison Vivi.” 
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AND OFF THE AVENUE 


the wheel of your car. (I am dubious 
about these, I must confess, but many 
will like them.) Another, with the 
same non-slip idea, accomplishes it by 
means of a corded arrangement on the 
fingers. ‘This in a one-button model. 
Another, very soft to touch and ultra- 
sporty in appearance, is a pull-on type 
with a pigskin palm and a buckskin 
back. Another of mocha (I had al- 
ways thought this was a combination 
of coffee and cocoa, but it appears that 
it is an animal that leaps from preci- 
pice to precipice) has a chamois lining, 
Very warm and substantial. Those 
whose hands are tender and used to 
luxury can have some of viskin (I 
think that’s the name) with a glove 
silk lining. There are also some slip- 
on gloves of gazelda—also derived 
from a crag-to-crag animal and not a 
joke, in case you want to know— 
which turn out to be heavy but in- 
credibly supple. If this isn’t a selec- 
tion, you never saw one in your life. 
Variety without de- 
pending once on an 
embroidered cuff. 
Bonwit Teller has 


also produced, for 
those who like the 
laundry convenience 


of glove silk and also 
care for sheerness in 
underwear, some sim- 
ple little things made 
of silk net, mere bits 
of gossamer, with a 
scalloped arrangement 
the only trimming. 


HOSE who have 

never read this 
column before might 
like to know that Best 
has a very large selec- 
tion of lingerie of the 
very simple French 
handmade type—with 
hemstitching, bits of 
embroidery and so on. 
This stock has been 
augmented by a large 
new shipment from 
France, and the prices 
are lower than any I 
found for the same 
quality of thing in the 
French capital. I don’t 
know how they do it. 
Besides these, this shop 
is showing a new 
wrap-around petticoat, 
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A New reer S tend its bow 


with gifts from all over the world 


| ee to face and just across the 
Avenue from our old building a 
new Ovington’s has risen up. An 
Ovington’s of greater beauty—an 
Ovington’s of greater service —an 
Ovington’s that has doubled its store 

of world-sought gifts. 




















OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop of Fifth Ave., Inc.” 
Fifth Avenue at 39th Street 


The address is the same. Fifth Avenue 
and 39th Street East now instead of 
Fifth Avenue and 39th Street West. 
But, oh how different and how much 
more glorious and complete are the 
things that Ovington’s has in store for 
you today. 
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Now at this store 


the very same “Beautyrest” 
chosen by Mrs. FRANKLIN D. ROOSEVELT 


ISTINGUISHED in _ politics 

—known throughout Amer- 
ica—New Yorker—Mrs. Franklin 
D. Roosevelt speaks on the subject 
of her own home— 

“| have chosen for my own room 
the most marvelous mattresses in 
the world.” 

Beautyrest mattresses of course! 
With inner coil construction of re- 
silient steel—unusual depths of up- 
holstery, they are unique. Such 
buoyancy! Supreme comfort! 

You can see the well-tailored 
Beautyrest here at Hale’s on Madi- 
son Avenue. A quieter, more con- 
venient place to shep—between 
Forty-eighth and Forty-ninth. 
Prompt city and suburban delivery 
without charge. Select a// your bed- 
room accessories at Hale’s Bedding 
Stores, Inc. 
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Courtesy of The Simmons Company 


Mrs. Roosevelt's own room in her 
East 65th Street home. Beautyrest 
as shown $39.50. Models in other 
covers or hair-filled, $55 to $125. 


H ALE 'S . Bedding 


420 Madison Avenue, New York City 














Craftsman Furniture 
































| 
Authentic Period Styles 
Unfinished 
or finished to suit customer 
Styles to suit individual taste 


Craftsman Furniture Co. 
132 East 28th St. 


3 doors East of Lexington Avenue 
Phone Mad. Sq. 5159 











Sherwood Park 


r 














Two blocks west of Bronx River Parkway and only 
three from Mt. Vernon Station (New York Central), 
with 102 trains daily—26 minutes express service. 


UNUSUALLY ATTRACTIVE 
SIX-ROOM APARTMENTS 


Log-burning fireplaces—sun room with Door 
Beds and dressing closets—electrical dish 
washer and refrigeration—door mirrors— 
breakfast alcoves—showers—cedar closets— 
heated garage. 











JOSEPH HASLUN, 4325 Byron Ave., N.Y.C. 
g Phone—Woodlawn 4000 


Westchester 
County 


St. James Terrace — Sherwood Avenue . 
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gored to fit nicely around the waist. 
line, and decorated with a bit of 
lace around the hem and up the side. 

Best has Molyneux jewelry, usuall; 
of the triple strand of pearls type, de- 
veloped in various ways and finished 
by turquoise clasps; Chanel chains of 
aquamarine stones, cut square and yer 
effective; and sports bracelets, also 
from Chanel, made of the narrowest 
possible piece of leather with a gold 
ball dangling from the fastening. 
This being the open season for real 
gold footballs at New Haven, you 
might get one of these and be pre- 
pared for a substitution. 

Evening bags here are of velvet o 
lamé decorated with sequins, seed 
pearls, or metal embroidery, and the 
tops are of metal; sometimes plain, 
sometimes rather elaborate. Best also 
has some gay sports bags made entire- 
ly of wool embroidery in modern- 
istic design. I hate generalizations 
like “modernistic,” but I know no 
other word to describe them. —L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 
Liberty Silks—A Fad in 
Velvet—Canned Health 
—Protecting Models 


NDER the 

fond delusion, 
which 
spite of all setbacks, 
that I am extremely 
systematic, I am 
constantly buying 
files, card indexes, and work organ- 
izers. These absorb all comments of 
my own that may sometime be of ser- 
vice as well as announcements for 
which there is no immediate use. The 
top layer of my newest filing appa- 
ratus reveals the following notes: 





persists in 





b gps McCurcHeon & Co. have 
acquired the sole American retail 
rights to the products of Liberty’s o! 
London. Liberty’s has been patronized 
by royalty, aristocrats, lesser folk and 
tourists ever since its inauguration in 
the middle of the last century. You 
may be familiar with it solely by virtue 
of the dresses of Liberty cotton that 
were offered last summer by Best and 
by the children’s frocks of the same 
material. Now on view at McCutch- 
eon’s is an endless variety of silks an¢ 
cottons, shawls and a great assortme! 
of novelties in every type of quaint 
design. An inspection of them 


McCutcheon’s will teach you far mor 
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t- about them than I can tell you on 
yf paper. 
C. 
ly UNCHING at the Ritz the other 
e L day, I noticed no less than eight 
d printed velvet dresses. All of them 
yf were in the beige and brown shades, 
ry and all of them were worn by smart 
$0 women. The first one looked extreme- 
st ly chic; the second rather nice; by the 
ld time eight had appeared, I was ready 
g to scream. Sports print on a formal | 
al fabric is in the same class to my mind 
ou is diamonds with riding habits. Few 
e- will agree with me; but unless you 
can afford to get tired of a costume 
1 quickly my advice would be leave \ 
ed this fashion alone. 
he Also, have you ever seen so many 
in, pointed fox scarfs in your entire life? 
sc ’ 
e- HE Hotel Roosevelt has opened 
n- a health institute on the second 
ns joor for both men and women. This 
n venture offers a gymnasium, the latest 
L. ray-lamp treatments, and every kind of 
bath you have ever heard of, as well 
\s an exercise room and a swimming 
pool. This suggestion is for those city 
folks who have to purchase health as 
they do food—canned. 
{ 
Fagcae BERTHELON, who has done 
so much to make the permanent | 
he wave look natural, and who has also 
on, had great success in extending the life 
in ‘| permanents by renewals, is now 
“ks, located at 424 Madison Avenue. 
el} 
am A PARTICULARLY excellent assort- | 
ing ment of homemade candies is 
an- being offered by the Phillips Sisters. I. 
of Some folk who shun sweets and smoke 
ser cigarettes by preference are well on ! 
for the way to becoming rolypolies be- 
Phe cause of them. For these candies are 
pa- unusually delicious, and can be pur- i ~ 
chased at the Biltmore, the Chantilly, 
the Whitehall Club, the Shelton and Edward Thayer Monree ERGDORF 
ave numerous other places. OODMAN 
tail 
. of VI ARIE EarLeE’s liquid powder still 616 FIFTH AVENUE 
‘zed 4 stands out for giving you that NEW YORK 
and reamy and languorous pallor in the .\. Sg 
in ‘vening. Extravagant, perhaps, but 
You the difference in your appearance is 
rtue noticeably better. 
that 
NAIEN 
nih AYMEN may not know the rea- Bergdorf-Goodman sponsors the luxurious use 
ame son why the window displays in : 
ihe certain of the more exclusive shops of Badger on a coat of imported green Kashan. 
and are at times banal. This is not because i 
nent of snobbery nor any desire to keep the | 
aint casual passerby out of the place. It is a 
1 at necessary measure due to the increasing 





mort number of ambitious artists who take 
































74 
a- cicanilionibineiianakenisitamaaatae 
—_ } 
Vout a all ts activities, ts charm- 
trigly sccompamed hy Pedlemoctes 
A one-= strapped, spike heeled slipper of rare charm, 
slenderizing of line and achueving its smartness by 
the materials of which it is fashioned —black satin 
or patent leather 
Femunine footwear 
660 Fifth Ave above 52~St 570 Filth Ave above 46°St 
Boston Chicage Detrou 
ee 








whose fingers 
make your 


finger wave? 





because it’s not only the fingers that count, 
dear New Yorker—or even their skill. It’s 
the knowledge and observation behind them 
—the ability to tell at a glance that you have 
a round face or an oval one . . . that your 
eyes are your best feature, or your nose is 

. that a fluff of your hair, or a flattening 
of it, will do—but come to jean’s, like the rest 
of smart New York, and see how very much 
it will do! 


hair cutting, shampoos, 


permanent waving, etc. 


E AN 30 west 58th street 
C5. J plaza 4082 
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down quick sketches on their cuffs for 
the benefit of wholesale manufactyr. 
ers. Ordinary models in the show 
window protect exclusive designs— 
that is, until some happy purchaser 
makes her appearance among the 
sketching débutantes at smart lunch- 
ing places like the Ritz, the Colony. 
Pierre’s or elsewhere. No smart mode! 
is really safe anywhere these days, 


—L, L, 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Domesticating the 
Lightning Bug 


IMID souls 
born under 
b| | the sign of Libra 

-+ and consequent 
=. unhappy in crowds, 

frightened on 
Oot crossing busy 
Streets and dis- 
tressed when suddenly confronted 
with machinery, are hereby warned to 
stay away from _ industrial shows. 
Your correspondent, herself an Octo- 
ber child, emerged from the Electri- 
cal and Industrial Exposition at the 
Grand Central Palace in a sorry state, 
albeit an enlightened one. It is to be 
hoped, however, that all bolder fol- 
lowers of this column have attended 
—or will attend, as the case may be. 

For those who can tear themselves 
away from fascinated contemplation 
of candy wool in the process of manu- 
facture or sun-ray machines in ac- 
tion, there is much helpful informa- 
tion to be gleaned from the wealth of 
literature handed out at the various 
household appliance booths. I am sav- 
ing most of the pamphlets against that 
day when I venture into the building 
field, at which time they will yield a 
host of suggestions regarding full 
command of an automatic service sys- 
tem by a row of push-buttons. 

At the show the washing machines 
were particularly intriguing. There 
were any number of them, each in- 
vested with some peculiar excellence 
of operation or adaptability to conceal- 
ment, merits confided to me by enthu- 
siastic attendants. One of them, the 
Merryweather Electric Laundress, 4 
product of the Hoe Corporation, can 
be stored away in a broom closet. An- 
other, the Edenette, by the Eden 
Washer Corporation, may be put to 
bed in any corner or even under the 
sink, and it takes care of the family 
wash in fifteen minutes right out on 


the kitchen table, if you get the idea. 
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Then I discovered the Midget, de- 
vised, for some probably logical rea- 
son, by the Freed-Eisemann Radio 
Corporation. This may be carried 
around in your trunk and works at top 
speed in the (guess what?) bathtub! 

Not to be outdone by such ideas as 
these, the Ironrite Ironer Company 
has placed on conspicuous display an 
electric ironing machine, at which, so 
the pamphlets tell you, you can sit 
down in a comfortable chair and iron 
with pleasure. Demonstrated at the 
show—and the lady did seem to be 
having a good time. 


MONG special kitchen appliances, 
A one versatile device stands out in 
my memory—the Kitchen Aid, which 
mixes dough for cakes and bread, bat- 
ter for waffles, makes mayonnaise, and 
in addition, cuts shortening into pas- 
try, mashes potatoes, slices vegetables, 
freezes ice-cream, and strains soups, 
purées and sauces through a fine sieve. 
If your cook will stand for this it 
ought to be a great help. 

Of course there are electric re- 
frigerators—almost an entire floor 
covered with them. But who am I to 
judge among them? I can only say 
with safety that the General Electric 
Company has the most startling exhibit 
of them all. Its modernist designs 
in all-steel cabinets may be for display 
purposes only (I could not force my 
way through to inquire), but they at- 
tracted the largest crowd in their im- 
mediate vicinity on the day I was 
there. One in the foreground was in 
silvered steel, with brass figure orna- 
mentation after the Hunt Diederich 
school. Sacrilege to use this gorgeous 
thing for dairy products or what was 
left of last night’s lamb stew. 


LL this emphasis on_ kitchen 
things did not trick me into ne- 
glecting the less weighty problems of 
home equipment. Accordingly I fer- 
reted out an electrical boudoir develop- 
ment which in my opinion is the last 
word in coéperation. You may not 
know it, but you can now get electric 
curling-irons with handles enamelled 
to match your bedroom color scheme. 


NE final word for the Toastmas- 
\“ ter, which I first saw in opera- 
tion early this summer on the break- 
fast table of a June bride and en- 
countered again at the Electrical 
Show. This is a toaster for those un- 
fortunates whose breakfast is ruined 
daily by an inability to concentrate— 
Which in the case of toast means just 
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aA C.OSE-HIPPED, WELL -WAISTED, DOULLE- 
BREASTED JACKET WHICH HAS BEEN TAT- 


LORED WITH HY-NOTCH LAPELS. SECURABLE 


IN DARK BLUE AND FANCY MATERIALS. 


FIFTY-FIVE DOLLARS 
AND MORE 
READY-TO-PUT-ON 


TAILORED AT FASHION PARK 
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From 
Vienna 
A matchin 
vanity an 

cigarette case 


$63.50 





Paris 


Velvet flow- 
ers of every 
hue $6.95 








From 
Berlin 
Feather Fans 
in all colors 


$15 75 to $25 
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tg (CAS fh 
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From 

Switzerland 

"Le Forgeron” with 

cupid for blacksmith 
$21. 








From China 


Jade and crystal 


$10.50 to $25.10 











so many cinders. The Toastmaster 
has something of the look of an ar- 
mored car, and is operated by a pair 
of adjustable levers which automati- 
cally lock and release, turning the 
current on and off and ejecting the 
slice of toast when it is done to a 
turn. You may regulate this as you 
wish, and have toast in shades to match 
the morning mood. Manufactured by 
the Waters-Genter Company. 

—B. B. 


FIVE WOMEN AT BRIDGE 
" HOSE bid is it anyway, Moth- 


er?” 

“Tt’s yours, Jean. . . I'd bid a spade, 
dear (whispering). You have ace, 
queen, and three, and a fair supporting 
hand. . . . I hope you all don’t mind 
my sitting here behind my daughter’s 
chair and giving her a few pointers— 
you see, she’s only been playing a few 
years!” 

“Oh, not at all, Mrs. Ide!” 

“T knew you wouldn’t, Mrs. Hib- 
bard. . . . We bid one spade!” 

“Two hearts.” 

“Betty bid two hearts, dear (whis- 
pering). Tl just take a look at your 
partner’s hand .. . (whispering). Oh! 
Pretty, Mrs. Tuttle. With the queen 
of her suit and the hearts stopped I'd 
give Jean a raise, Mrs. Tuttle.” 

“Two spades.” 

(Mrs. Ide walks around in back of 
Mrs. Hibbard’s chair.) 

“Oh, Mrs. Hibbard! (whispering). 
What a pity! Isn’t that a shame? 
Jean and Mrs. Tuttle seem to be 
holding all the cards today. ... If 
you only had more of these” (point- 
ing). 

“Three hearts 

“Oh! Would you, Mrs. Hibbard, 
without the tops of that? I never 
would raise my partner without—” 

“T bid three hearts. 
Jean.” 

“Now, dear, careful! Let’s look 
over our hand and see (whispering). 
Your partner can help you there, dar- 
ling. And Mrs. Hibbard’s queen is 
worthless because you can trump here. 
. . « I'd chance it, dear. Give your 
partner a raise.” 

“T’ll bid three spades!” 

“She bid three spades, Mrs. Tuttle! 
Did you hear that? Some little part- 
ner, isn’t she?” 

“Bye.” 

“Betty goes bye!” 

“Content.” 


}»? 


It’s up to you, 
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FREE upon request... 
= “CONTRACT BRIDGE” 
prepared by 
WILBUR C. WHITEHEAD 


for John Ward Men’s 

Shoes. Call at any of 

the stores or address 

John Ward Men’s 

Shoes, Broadway at 

38th Street, New 
York City 


There are two 
ways to get 
quality 


Some men pay high prices. 
Others buy John Wards. Anyone 
can sell you quality shoes at a 
fancy price. Only the largest 
business of its kind can sell you 
the same quality at $7 to $11. 


You get savings not skimpings. 


ohn Word 
hy 


men’s Shoes 


INCOR PORATED-— REG, U, S. PAT. OFF. 
— equal value in men’s hose, too! 
42nd Street 
between Madison and Fifth Avenues 
Broadway, just below 38th 


Other convenient shops in New York, 
Brooklyn, Philadelphia, Boston 
and Newark 
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“Your partner is content, dear!” 

“Bye.” 

“Mrs. Hibbard is through, Jean. 
We have it for three spades, darling. 
_. . Now it’s your lead, Betty. ... 
Now we’ll see what your partner has, 
Jean... . Oh! What a pretty dummy, 
Mrs. Tuttle! . . . Oh! Cover, dear! 
Mrs. Hibbard probably hasn’t the king. 
_.. 1 thought not. . . . That’s ours, 
dear, take it in... . Now, Jean, care- 
ful, dear, what you lead... . I mustn’t 
tell you because I’ve seen all the hands 
(whispering). Oh! Jean, dear; I 
wouldn’t do that! ... Nor that.... 
That’s better. . . . Why, you played 
that beautifully, dear! ... Now, 
darling (whispering), why not finesse 
the jack of diamonds: ... That’s it, 
dear... . Good! You forced Betty’s 
queen. . . . Now cover. . . . That’s 
right, dear—you’re doing splendidly. 
... Try that, Honey.” 

(Mrs. Ide walks casually around the 
table again. ) 

“T can’t seem to remember about 
trumps.” 

(Mrs. Ide returns to her daughter, 
whispering.) “They’re all gone, dear. 
.. » Now lead that—I think you may 
catch the king. .. . Oh! Mrs. Hib- 
bard! The king! What do you think 
of that! Wasn’t that a piece of luck? 
There you were with a singleton. 
Lucky Jean led the ace right out, 
wasn’t it? ... Well, dear! That’s a 
little slam! You played it beautifully, 
Jean dear. . . . Now whose .. .?” 

“Won’t you take my hand, Mrs, 
Ide? I really must be going.” 

“Oh, no, Mrs. Hibbard! I wouldn’t 
think of it, my dear! I just dove sitting 
here quietly and watching you four 
play. . . . Really, my dear, go right 
ahead, please!” —JAck CLUETT 


OLD NEW YORK 


Ihe Editors of THE NEw Yorker, 
SIRs: 


ILL you pardon an _ old 

resident if he finds fault 
with some of the statements of 
your most interesting article about 
Jefferson Market? Tompkins Mar- 
ket never was on Fourth Street, 
but was bounded by Third Avenue, 
Hall Place, Sixth Street and Seventh 
Street. As Simeon Ford would say 
when asked where the Grand Central 
Railroad was—“opposite my Grand 
Union Hotel,” so we were accustomed 
to say, of the market, “opposite Mc- 
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*“GASPARD,” she is murmur- 
ing to the Count in the Back- 
ground, “I’ve been to Marie 
Earle’s New Salon . . . Ah! 
(reminiscently)—the perfect 
Temple of Beauty in the mod- 
ern manner. The perfect 
Shrine of Beauty, the temple 
to Aphrodite, 1927 . . . and 


I SHALL NEVER WASH 
MY FACE AGAIN” 


To this last, the Count gives 
ear with amazement! For 
Ariadne is an artist and lovely. 

See for yourself Marie 
Earle’s New Salon at Fifth 
Avenue and Fifty-second 
Street. Make an appointment 
for an exquisite Marie Earle 
facial treatment! It does such 
wonders for one’s complex- 
ion! Preparations on sale in 
the smartest shops on the 
Avenue and throughout the 
country. Send for Booklet 
No. 7. 


“er 
of 


pat 





Established Paris 1910 


660 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 








Sorley’s Ale House.” The old House 
at Home in Seventh Street was started 
by McSorley in 1853. It is still stand- 
ing. Ale was served only in pewter 
mugs, on the bar a large box of tobac- 
co and clay churchwarden pipes, a 
bowl of sliced onions and pilot crack- 
ers, all free. The bell in the Jeffer- 
son Market Tower was rung on the 
day of the blizzard in 1888, when 
all fire alarm wires were down. A 
fireman from Engine Company 18 in 
West Tenth Street was standing on 
the balcony of the tower looking for 
fires. 

In regard to the statement that 
Charles Oakley was the first to sell 
meats outside the Public Markets, Mr. 
John W. Salter was the first to do 
this. A friend of mine, he told me 
his story some time in 1877 or 1878. 
He had a stand in Washington Mar- 
ket and, doing a large business, want- 
ed more room, which he could not 
get. He then opened a store at Allen 
and Stanton Streets, was arrested, 
fined $100, but appealed to a higher 
court and was sustained. He after- 
wards moved to Broadway and Nine- 
teenth Street and opened up the 
Metropolitan Market—one entrance 
on Broadway and one on Nineteenth 
Street opposite the Goelet mansion, 
with a cow and peacocks roaming on 
the lawn. 

Opposite the Jefferson Market 
prison, on Greenwich Avenue and 
Tenth Street, Cushman started the 
first bakery of that name. About 
1882, two of his nephews came to the 
city from Vermont and he started 
them in business on Clinton Place 
(Eighth Street), between Broadway 
and Winthrop Place (Greene Street). 
That was the beginning of the Cush- 
man chain stores. 

Respectfully yours, 
FRANK WIENER 


P.S. If you go to McSorley’s place, 
you will find many things of old New 


York that may interest you, I am sure. 


On the seat of a cream-colored 
Cabriolet 

With cushions upholstered in 
Café-au-lait, 

The whippet was bored 

And most deeply deplored 

Being left with a beastly 
Chauffeur-man who snored. 

His little heart sank for 
They’d stopped at Her furrier, 
Whence he well knew nothing 
Ever could hurry Her. —M. M. 
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Leather Floor Cushions 


In oriental colors and designs, 
hand sewn and embroidered. 
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Native Moroccan Pottery 


Native pottery in shapes that 
were old when Cleo vamped 
Tony—but new to New 
Yorkers. 





Visit this unique Moorish 
bazaar displaying direct im- 
portations of Rugs, Leather 
Goods, Pottery, etc., for 
gifts and the home. 


MOROCCAN TRADING CO. 
44 West 52nd Street, N. Y. 
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THE ART 
GALLERIES 


A Superb Show Comes 
in on Rubber Heels 


BOUT the 

day we were 

in the deepest de- 
3 spair, thinking that 
rh the art season had 
Mes | been postponed un- 
Seotcem@l™ ti) 1929, we came 
cross the exhibition of modern 
French paintings, water colors and 
drawings in the Kraushaar Galleries 
[It was a new trick to us, this sneaking 
in without fanfare and trumpets, and 
we don’t know why it was done, un- 
less to keep us out. Many a house with 
half the show would have begun 









months ago with engraved cards and 
such to apprise the world that some- 
thing was coming. 

Anyway here it is, and we hope you 
make haste to see it. One of its great 
joys is that nearly every example is 
new to the non-traveller. From the 
little burning bit of Van Gogh to one 
of the later moods of Braque, all of 
the pictures have the theatrical punch 
of being revealed for the first time. 
Or so it was to us. We dare any dealer 
in French moderns to stage as good a 
show. We hope Kraushaar keeps it 
running a little while longer. 

We have never seen Braque so mag- 
nificent or generous as in his “Pi- 
voines.” ‘This is a large canvas paint- 
ed with that intensity and economy of 
which Braque is a master. We have 
usually seen only his little studies and 
have always prayed for larger and 
louder Braques. The Picasso study in 
white is a lesson in economy of an- 
other kind. It teaches the boys never 
to throw away any of their old can- 
vases. What Picasso had intended to 
do, we can never tell. The current 
picture is a bold outline, either of what 
had been scraped out or a new concep- 
tion. Yet it is a forceful, beautiful 
thing, 





( f the four examples of our fa- 
* vorite Matisse, we were charmed 
with a landscape which is new to us 
both in content and manner. We were 
pleased to find a Matisse so brilliant 
without the use of his patented red— 
a lilting, windblown paysage done in 
the greatness of his simplicity. Vin- 
cent Van Gogh, as you may know, is 


+ 


till our one god. His little mite is an 
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your bank account 








F your requirements are: convenient loca- 


tion, completeness of facilities, courtesy, 
and genuine interest in serving you—this 
Office will be found a logical place for your 
bank account. We invite you to come in and 
discuss banking arrangements for your personal 
or business use. Interest is paid on accounts, 


fifth Avenue Office 
Guaranty Trust Company 
of New York 
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cA Hotel for Women— 


VERLOOKING 
NewYork’s only 
private park, a new 
residence for women 
who will appreciate 
its atmosphere of 
culture and its careful 
selection of guests 

cA special feature 

is the dining room 


with its excellent 
food and servicw 


- 
INSPECTION INVITED 


Miss May L. BERING 
Managing Director 











A fly front topcoat of 
decidedly English lines. 
Tailored for a critical 
clientele in the inimitable 
Banks manner. 


Tailored to measure 
or ready to put on 


$53, © 805 
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Entrance 46” St. 
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hour’s study, done one evening perh: aps 
ere he returned to face his infuriated 
and unpaid landlady of Auvers. |r 
is crowded with that bitter emotion 
which he was always seeking to un- 
leash. ‘The setting sun and the land- 
scape itself seem to have caught some 
of that holy fire which burns within 
all immortals. It can’t be more than 
eight by ten and yet it could illuminate 
the Academy. 

In our repeated visits to this show 

shall spend more time with De- 
rain. We have always liked him and 
would know further of the paternal- 
ism that his canvases hold. Father De- 
rain, with a dash of Cézanne, has 
sired more brown and green tree 
painters than any two other artists, 
If that is not so we are willing to 
apologize to half of Woodstock. So 
also will we tarry a while in front 
of Modigliani, 
knighted by many who know, 
who does not move us. 

In the wealth of other things there 
is the “May Belfort” of 
Lautrec, two superb Segonzacs, and 


a painter who has been 
and yet 


Toulouse- 


canvases by such masters as Fantin- 
Latour, Forain, Manet, Monet, Mori- 
The front 
rooms are hung with drawings and 


sot, Pissarro and Redon. 


water colors of the same group, with 


additional numbers by _ Laurencin, 
Daumier, Degas, Dufresne, Guys, 


Take our 
you may wait half the 


Maillol, Seurat, Verdilhan. 
word for it; 
winter before you find such a well- 
balanced and exciting show. 


E spoke a little too soon about 

the new Dudensing Galleries. 
The real house-warming show is new, 
and the one we chanced upon was just 
one of those things thrown together 
to amuse the man with the vacuum 
cleaner and the workmen who were 
In full jus- 
tice we should add a word or two 


putting in the windows. 


about the new show, sixty performers, 
sixty—all new, and many of them ex- 
citing. 

The roster is about the same, with 
the addition of the four hopefuls the 
Dudensings have picked out of the 
city during the hot months. Of these 
we liked best Arnold Blanch, who 
goes after Nature with a broad brush 
and often gets the very effect that the 
old slouch herself obtains with a Con- 
necticut hillside when Man has desert- 
ed her. Then there is Nura, the wife 
of Buk—both good Americans from 
the Middle West who apparently hope 
to attain fame with the aid of numer- 
ology. Nura does grotesque interpre- 
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rations of cupid children, decorative 


put usually skin-deep. Another of the Sires 


St 


chosen four is Agnes Tait, of the 
Seurat tradition. Schulhoff, who was 
one of the discoveries last year, has 
come heavily under the Walt Kuhn 
‘nfluence. These varying moods and 
changing styles are only the natural GEMS 
course of young artists, We suppose, 

ind are not to be railed at. Then 
there is one Carlow; he didn’t win .) 

ny entrance ticket but was allowed BELONG TO BREA UT 7 
to sneak under the tent. His con- ) 

tributions are interesting, with a sort 
of Gauguin treatment that is distinc- 


tive. The prize we believe should go HAT rapture for 


to Joseph Pollet, who truly has some- 


thing of his own. His current ex- a woman of dark 


ample is a shining thing and some- 


thing a young painter can be proud of. C loveliness to possess a 


Arnold Wiltz is another of the se- 


riously considered. His seashore in the = brooch of diamonds, or 


present show is an advance, we think, 


over some of his landscapes; it has the a blonde to wear against 
same repose as his earlier work and ; 

somehow more dignity. ; her noonday fairness q 
lovely sapphire bracelet! 
Gems, to women, are 


symbols of their own 
beauty, a reflection 


of femininity 








J NDER the auspices of the French 
‘ Government, the Kleinberger 
Galleries have assembled a loan ex- 
hibitof French primitives. .. . Durand- 
Ruel have promised a new group of 
French moderns; Neumann’s New 
Art Circle has a show of satiric mas- 
terpieces; Daniel opens his long-de- 
ferred American moderns. . . . Other 
current things are etchings and dry 
points by Edmund Blampied at Har- 
low, McDonald & Co., and decorative 
embroideries by Georgiana Brown 
Harberson at the Milch Galleries. 
—M. P. 





LINES TO A YOUNG BRIDE AND 
GROOM JUST ESTABLISHED IN 
AN ELEGANT NEW TWO- 
ROOM APARTMENT 
WITH GARDEN 
VIEW 


alls Ballou 


Jewelers 
FIFTH AVENUE 


AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


Please forgive me if I do 

Poisonously envy you. 

Happiness is relative, 

But the longer that I live 

Do I yearn to have the things 

Cupid evidently brings. 

NEW YORK 

Chiefly what ’m longing for 

Is your lovely hardwood floor, 

Though your bathroom with its 
decunan NEWPORT, R. I. MIAMI BEACH, FLA. 

Would beguile me by the hour. 

My dilapidated flat 


\lakes me covet joys like that. 2 SRERSR GREE TeTeT TESTES eT erererererererereys 


—MarGarRET FIsHBACK 
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Permanent Waves of Distinction 
590 FIFTH AVENUE 
New York 
Bryant 7615 
° Careful study of individual style and re- 
quirements—as well as expert perform- 
ance in all the chic new coiffures— 
makes the permanent waving 
at the J. Schaeffer Salon—a 
Permanent Satisfaction. 
All work personally 
supervised by 
J. Schaeffer 
v RENds ROSENTHAL 
K 520 MADISON AVE. 
101 6 : NEWYORK. ' 
INVITES YoU To VIEW 
GS 1), om HER LATEST 
vente . : 
IMPoRTATIONS. 
SOUTHERN CORNER OF 831d STREET 
OW you may RENT an 
apartment of 7, 9, 10, 12 
or 16 rooms, also doctors’ apart- 
ments, in a distinguished new 
building on Fifth Avenue at 
83rd Street. Kitchens and bath- 
rooms tiled to the ceiling, glass 
enclosed showers. 
Agents on premises. 
Rhinelander 10415 
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TABLES 


Music at the M irado,— “ 


HE _ highlight 

of a week in 
which I made my 
real entry __ into 
the old unregen- 
erate life was the 
mw opening of the Club 

In the first place, I have 
many good-looking 
blonde women in my life as were pres- 
ent. The men were not handsome, 
but they looked like good providers. , 
I have never more beautiful ; 
clothes. And in the second place, the ; 
Revellers appeared. ; 
Now I have heard the Revellers 
countless times on the radio and the 
victrola, but I never believed they 
really existed. I thought it was all 
done with mirrors. So when they ac- 
tually stepped out on the dance floor 
I had the feeling that I was seeing ' 
the real Santa Claus. They look just « 
like a jovial men’s quartette perform- ' 
ing on smoker night at the club. They 
sway back and forth with hands 
clasped; they put their heads together 
at hard places; they look heavenwards 
on high notes. They are frightfull; 
solemn about it all. Then perfect- | 
ly marvellous music comes forth. It 
is not tricky, and none of them elabo- 





Mirador. 


never 


seen so 


seen 


rate their numbers with Charlestons, . 
but it is most emphatically there. If tH 
anyone has heard “I’m in Love 

Again” sung better, I will write him, " 


enclosing a two-cent stamp, to find out 
where. 

Rosita and Ramon are also present, 
and look so suspiciously Spanish that 
I am convinced they were born in 
Jersey City. Their dancing is fair hy 
enough, but my advice to people who 
are trying to look Latin and intense 
is not to attempt romantic waltzes in 
spotlights. 


HE next expedition, _ slightly 

more informal, took me Harlem- 
wards to see the new revue at Small’s 
Paradise, largest and most elegant of 
the places thereabouts. The clientele 1s 
now at least one-third white. The re- 
vue is about as usual, meaning that 
there is perfectly swell dancing on the 
part of the men, that the chorus is un- . 
believably active, agile, and noisy, and 
that the women singers tend to be 
bores. The practice of allowing a girl 
to sing the same song at every single 
table in a very large place in the hope 
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Dradise —Bits About Town s 


of extracting one dollar from some- 
hody is to be deplored, but I realize 
perfectly that it is none of my busi- 
ness and that I am not the person to ¥ 
he catered to. The orchestra is bar- 
baric and marvellous, playing very @ 
slow blues or very rapid one-steps, and 

the panorama on the floor, while the e 
lights shift back and forth across a 
writhing mass of bodies, is tremen- 
dously picturesque and exciting. 

Following this, we went on to the 
new Club Ebony, at 65 West 129th 
Street. This was formerly the Club @ 
Bamville, and has been redecorated 
with striking and fantastic jungle @ 
scenes in silhouette. We arrived too rn 
late for the show, but it couldn’t have 
been the important thing. There were 
quantities of superb beige, biscuit and ee 
brown women gowned exquisitely by 
Paquin, Chanel, and others. It was 
simply astounding. Probably not the 
“real” Harlem our intellectuals are @ 
trying to write about, but extremely 
colorful and interesting and _ hoity- 
toity. 

I remained there, though there 
were rumors that the Savoy, another 
newcomer in Harlem, had Fess Wil- 
liams’ orchestra and that it is positive- 
ly the most exciting dancing band to 
be found anywhere. ‘The gentleman | 
who runs it is a brother, I believe, of 


the immortal Bert. a] 












ib Benes old favorite game often, af- 
ter several months’ lapse into in- 
activity, leads you into dire disappoint- & 
ments. For instance, I visited the new 
Samarkand, on Fifty-second Street 
just west of Fifth. This was former- rT 
ly very cozy, dark, and romantic, and 
the food didn’t matter much when 
there was soft Russian music hover- 
ing around your ear. Now, the place % 
s all sprawled out, the music sounds gy 
feeble instead of intimate, and you 
notice painfully that the food is not 
all it should be. Also it is full of that 
most annoying of all species of crea- & 
tures, next to the woman subscription 
solicitor—the arty suburbanite. I could 


cry a little. & 


GARDL having moved out of a tiny 2 
cellar all decorated up with fake J 
autumn leaves and bona fide a 


ties and opened a more spacious place 
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ACOs CENTER 
MR.CHARLES HORN =9LOYELL 


HEADWAITER & aTyY 
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DINNER 8&2 LL cluB ee 
FOR SMART NEW YORKERS 
eF4+ EAST Qt? J 


HEY CHARLIE 


T HAVE SIGNED 
(UP THE GRANDEST BUNCH OF REAL 


“DOWNCEAST’AATIVES 


ALL OLD FRIENDS OF MINE WHO 
WILL DO A LITTLE MEDLEY OF 


THE AMERICAN COUNTRY DANCES 
FOR US THREE TIMES NIGHTLY 


AS THEY HAVE BEEN DONE 
FOR THE LAST HUNDRED YEARS UP 
“> IN THE GOOD OLD BACK WooDS 
WAIT TILL You 

ag HEAR OLD UNCLE STEVE 
KIMBALL FIDDLE AND THEN 

SEE HIM PEEL DOWN To HIS 

IZ SUSPENDERS AND DO THE 


PORTLAND FANCY § 


AM BRINGING: 
THEM ALL DOWN IN TIME FOR OUR 
ANN\VERSARY CELEBRATION STARTING 9 


HALLOWEEN OCT. 31% 


IY VERY BEST TO EDDIE WORTH td 
© 





GLAD HE AND HIS ae ARE BACK 


nar 





next to the Little Theatre, seems to 
have brought his celebrities along. In 

































Night Note strikes 
the Right Note 


qi If you can swing a mashie, 
J sail a 50-footer, or ride to 
hounds ... if a transatlantic 
menu holds no terrors and you 
can dispose of an olive pit with 
nonchalance ... if you have 
been places and seen things — 
then you will enjoy an evening 
in the Roosevelt Grill... Gath- i| 
ered here nightly are the 
brightest people on this glow- 
ing island, tasting of life in its 
richer flavors. | 


BEN BERNIE 
and his Roosevelt Orchestra play | 

















nightly in the Grill during 
Dinner & Supper 





Mm 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing “Director 























the first place, the food, which is 
Italian in spirit and aroma, is as good 
as ever; in the second, the visitor can 
behold many prominent gents and 
ladies of Broadway and some of the 
more earnest luminaries of the stage, 
such as Miss Lenihan and Miss Cor- 
nell, often lunching there. On the 
second floor is a more elaborate part 
of the restaurant called, with feeling, 
the Canopy Room. This has lovely 
trellises and good ventilation and 
about three customers a day. Every- 
one else crowds downstairs. ‘This is 
a hint to those who want to be in the 
know. 


pwinaA Str. CiareE and Charles 

Sabin having developed an ad- 
vanced case of temperament—to the 
profit of the Montmartre, the em- 
bittered management of the Ambassa- 
dor Grill continues with Henri Van 
der Zanden’s orchestra as the sole at- 
traction at dinner and supper. ‘The 
Italian Garden is open for débutante 
tea dancing there. Ben Bernie, who 
now fondly dubs himself the “merry 
maestro,” is playing again at the 
Roosevelt Grill, and personal affec- 
if nothing else, will take me 
there practically at once. Madeleine 
Northway and George Chiles, a per- 
fectly nice pair of young people, are 
doing a dance called Apachette at the 
Biltmore Supper Room. Dancing there 
from four in the afternoon on into 
the night. Vincent Lopez, having suf- 
fered a fire at the old Casa Lopez, 
has opened scrumptiously at the site of 
the old Plantation. ‘This reporter is 
hoping that he does something about 
the ventilation of same before the 
opening. The Park Central has Cass 
Hagan’s orchestra and a couple named 
Ralph Wonder (of the I. Wonders) 
and Grace Kay White to cavort dur- 
ing supper. 

Other news is that Mr. Melchisi- 
dec, a perfectly husky young man who 
took over this column last week with 
an air of light scorn, is now a broken 
man and cannot continue further, by 
advice of physicians... . 4 At the res- 
taurant Passy, at 28 East Sixty-third 
Street, I listened not only with huge 
delight to the cooings and gurglings 
French-Italian-German-English 
exclamations of Mario, but enjoyed a 
perfectly superb lunch. To add to my 
beaming content for the week, Theo- 
dore must have recognized me at last, 
for I had the first hot cup of coffee 
ever consumed by me at the Ritz. I 
am getting to be a power. 

—LipPstick 


tion, 


and 
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HEN two people want 
a light, they want a 
light . . . . not an alibi. 
That’s the beauty of the 
Golden Wheel. Words- 


strong words—are not 


needed to coax its eager 
flame. Smudgeless! De- 
pendable! You are always 


sure it’s going to light. The 
smartest shops from coast to 
coast are ready to supply it. 


M urest thin 


$7.50 to $15.00 


GOLIDIEN 


WHIEEEIL 
Approved eee 


1. 8. Patent 1637855 


HENRY LEDERER & BRO., INC 
Providence, Rhode Island 
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THE NEW YORKER 
SOCIAL EVASIONS 


TEN WAYS IN WHICH TO 
FORESTALL INSURANCE 


“ ES, everything you say is true, 
Yi I simply can’t afford an- 
other cent’s worth.” 

“Well, to be perfectly frank, I’m 
4 great believer in all the gilt-edge 
bonds I can carry. In fact, they’re 
my only form of investment.” 

“J don’t really see how I could use 
it, old man. I haven’t a single living 
relative, and my friends are all steeped 
in prosperity.” 

“Well, then, suppose you submit an 
estimate of the cost. Ill compare it 
with eight or nine others I have kick- 
ing around here somewhere, and if 
your’s is the winner I’1l let you know.” 

“Yes, I know I’m getting older 
every day. But your reminding me of 
that fact, once a week, isn’t helping 
your chances any too much.” 

“Say, how can I? [ve a brother, 
three cousins, and eighteen old college 
friends in the business. Put yourself 
in my place, man!” 

“Pardon me, please, but could you 
drop in some other time? Say a year 
from this April? I’m right in the 
middle of a long-distance call now.” 

“Honest, after reading the papers 
these days I wouldn’t dare take out 
anything. It makes you too doggone 
valuable after you have—as they say— 
gone your way.” 

“Couldn’t possibly use any more 
myself, but I’ve got a list of names 
here that might prove up, if you want 
to try them.” 

In the event that you are too busy 
even to attempt such ordinary subter- 
fuges, simply inquire if the company 
insures aviators, or reserve aviators. 
This, I am told, is apt to save all hands 
a lot of valuable time. 

—STANLEY JONEs 


A MOTHER’S FEARS ALLAYED 


\From a Palo Alto (Tex.) paper | 

Whereabouts of Minnie Willards, who 
disappeared Friday, were cleared up yes- 
terday when her mother, Mrs. Willards, 
received a post card which said: “Dear 
Mother—Have gone to El Paso with Alf 
Black. Don’t worry, we aren’t married.” 


Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Judkins had a 
ame Kelvinator installed in their dome on 
i of last week.—Hamilton (O.) 
Spectator. 


Keeping a cool head. 
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vichy 


célestins 


french vichy 





Stimulates your system like an early 
morning canter through the park 
~ ~ ~ Recommended by physicians 
for table use and for toning up the 
digestive system ~ ~ ~ An effective 
aid in the control of gout, rheuma- 
tism, diabetes and the ailments of 
age ~ ~ ~ Served by clubs, hotels and 
restaurants, and sold by your grocer 


and druggist 


FRANCIS H. LEGGETT & CO. 
27th Street and Hudson River, New York 
General Distributors for the United States 


SOL See eee 
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“just 
another 
day wasted 
away” 





sadly sang the clever cinema cus- 
tomer, as he rushed madly from 
one of the leading cinema palaces, 
**i should know by now that good 
motion pictures are customarily 
found only”’ 
‘ SfA= 
Ys 
at the paramount— 


where 


bold richard dix in 
**shanghai bound,”’ 
a paramount pic- 
ture, upsets a few 
old chinese customs 
and ruins the laun- 
dry business in a 
fast moving melo- 
drama. 


q 


Mim 


and 


ben black, and new york’s 
original stage orchestra as- 
sist an exciting revue em- 
bedded with gorgeous girls— 
fearfully good. 








and 


the jesse crawford organ con- 
cert plus reel novelties and 
the always interesting para- 
mount news are entertaining 


addenda 





at the rivoli— 
united artists | 


where 


wallace beery and 
raymond hatton as 
two bouncing 
brands from the 
burning, in ‘“‘fire- 
men, save my child,”’ 
a paramount picture 
provide hilarity in 
very firemanly style 





ae 






at the rialto— 


> 
ET ml T3 
rm 


where 


that bad, bad ‘“‘jesse 
james,” in the para- 
mount picture of 
that name, cuts, 
acts and shoots up, 
considerable. — so 
come and let your 
suppressed desires 
have full reign. 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 





THE .CURRENT 
CINEMA 


The Capitol Takes to 
Jazz—A Funny Comedy 
—And Two Weeks’ Out- 
put—Conrad Adapted 


ET’S be tabloid 
again and take 
two weeks little 
by little. Even then 
it may prove to be 
too much for a few 
of the recent cine- 
matographs. We 
will begin with the week before last. 
As you may have read in the papers, 
the Capitol has gone jazzy with its 
presentations. To accomplish _ this 
change of policy the stage has been so 
cut up and jiggered with that at almost 
any performance it may get out of 
control and try to sit in the laps of the 
audience. The picture that ushered in 
the new type of vaudeville was “The 
Road to Romance,” with Ramon 
Novarro. It was adapted from a 
novel by Ford Madox Ford and Joseph 
Conrad. It may have been a good 
movie before the film cutters got at it. 
Now it is occasionally confused and al- 
ways touched by irrelevance. 
“Surrender,” at the Colony, was a 
straightforward tale that might have 





made a powerful film but turned 
out to be only fairly good. The 
story revolves around the miseries 


a Galician Jewish town suffered dur- 
ing an episode of the war. A lot of 
Jewish ritual and references to Moses 
are indulged in, but you will not find it 
completely kosher, as there seems to 
be some ham in its telling and its act- 
ing—not much though. 

“‘We’re All Gamblers,” at the Para- 
mount, was suggested by “Lucky Sam 
McCarver,” but it certainly was not 
suggested much, and came out a poor 
movie. When it wasn’t dull it was 
foolish. ‘Thomas Meighan was the 
star, or leading man, and put the mini- 
mum amount of acting into his part, 
which was a good saving of effort. 
The maximum amount of effort 
would not have helped at all. 

“American Beauty,” at the Strand, 
was a sappy bit alleged to be a comedy. 
Billie Dove was leading lady and she 
looked pretty with her hat on. Lloyd 
Hughes was the leading man and he 
wrestled with his character in vain. 
You can imagine two players who are 
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— gs reflecting 
craftsmanship 
are the result only of 
long experience. 


Formore than a quar- 
ter century Julius 
Tishman & Sons have 
endeavored to mas- 
terthe art and science 
of planning, building 
and managing finer 
apartment homes. 


May we send you a_ 
brochure of our ‘Park , 


Avenue Apartm ents 


JULTUS TISHMAN 


LETTS IS 

















Hani Made 
High Arched Shoes 
That Do Not Cut 


the Instep. 





High and Low Heels. 
















$1650 


Other Models 
from $11. 


This adorable oxford makes the foot look ravish- 
ingly small and is just too lovely for words! 
Developed in patent kid with black lizard 
trim, black suede with patent kid trim, 
brown suede with lizard trim. 


B rAecy 
BOOTERY 


217 West 42nd St., New York 
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not comedians floating around in a 
comedy that is not funny. 

“Fireman, Save My Child” is still 
at the Rivoli, but don’t bother about it. 
[: is poor slapstick with only three 
bright antics. Wallace Beery and Ray- 
mond Hatton as firemen supply what- 
ever fun there is. 


TOW let’s take last week, and we 
N can be less sour about it. “Tell 
It to Sweeney” was as bright and as 
happy a comedy as has come around in 
along while. Maybe that is not potent 
enough, with recent comedies being as 
dreadful as they have been. Chester 
Conklin and George Bancroft make 
merry in it, and are eminently success- 
ful—particularly Conklin, who was 
delightful. There isn’t time to go into 
the ‘story, but that doesn’t make any 
difference, and you will like it. I hope 
these two get at it again soon, and that 
they keep it up, and don’t turn pathetic 
just because they are good comedians. 
They certainly are needed as they are. 

William Haines was around again 
as the smart boy and this time at the 
Capitol, which of course is not news, as 
usually he is at the Capitol. His stories 
are never any too hot, and they are al- 
ways stereotyped, but he makes the 
terrible characters he is called on to 
portray so terrible that he doesn’t need 
much help from the plot. This time he 
is telling the world what a good golf 
player he is and insulting the world by 
being a good golf player. He gets 
taken down toward the end of the pic- 
ture, but you know it won’t last and he 
probably had come up smiling in the 
locker rooms ten minutes after the end 
of the film. Joan Crawford is the 
heroine and she is making herself an 
able performer as well as a pretty one. 
That helps. 


I Tend Stipe, West Sip,” at the 
Roxy, you may include in your 
list of things to do on idle nights. 
The first part of it is excellent, and 
the last part is fair enough, so that you 
will get at least an even break for your 
time, and you won’t get that in every 
movie house. George O’Brien as John 
Breen performed splendidly, and Vir- 
ginia Valli as Becka made a good 
assistant for him. 

The story is of a youth who was 
brought up on a lighter without know- 
ing who his father was. His father, 
it develops later, was a rich gent. 
lhere’s a surprise for you. The son 
gets ashore one day and plays around 
first on the East Side and then on the 
West Side, but finds, as all movie ac- 

















coiffures 
as modern 
as the mirrors 


that reflect them! 


oh it’s modern 
—this new Pierre 
salon. adorable 
queer mirrors 
and chairs... 
angles, curves 
and color! 

the coiffure 
they create for 
you is just as 
modern, just as 
true to the mode 
while being ut- 
terly loyal to the 
shape of your 
face and the 
style of your 
features. for 


hair cutting 
shampooing 
finger wav- 
ing 
permanent 
waving 
facial treat- 
ments 


phone Plaza 1362 for 
an appointment. 


for 20 years 


expert coiffeur 
to America’s 
smartest women 






39 west 57th street 


new york 
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Carl Van Vechten 
Abe Mallon 
Roland Gibson 

Rex and Fay Stout 
Isaac Rafaelson 
Jake Baker 

T. R. Smith 
George Morris 
Edward Wasserman 





—=CLUB EBONY, 


65 West 129th Street 
Harlem 4792 


Is patronized by: 


Harlem’s Smartest rendezvous 


Ine. 


Florence Mills 
Lois Long 
Ethel Waters 
Peggy Tucker 
Freda Kirchwey 
Hermine Welch 
Betty Collins 
Donald Frede 
Peter Arno 





















PLAYBOY ARTISTS 


Greenwich Village Costume Hallowe’en Party 


At WEBSTER HALL 
llg East lith Street 


Tickets, in advance, $2.50 


By mail from Playboy, 32 Union Square 


Friday Evening 
OCTOBER 28 

At Door, $5.00 
Telephone Stuyvesant 9687-4881 


DANCING AT 10--TILL DAWN 
BILLY FOWLER AND HIS ORIGINAL CLUB ALABAM ORCHESTRA 
Costumes or Evening Dress obligatory. Tickets on sale at all village shops. Send for particulars. 
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GARRICK THEA. ‘is, tio: & Set 


THE GARR PLAYERS 
BASIL ‘SYDNEY 
and 
MARY ELLIS 


present 


“Taming of the Shrew” 
In Modern Dress 


OPENING TUESDAY EVENING, OCTOBER 25Ty 
Seats Now Telephone Wisconsin 3430 


a 














° ’ Th Ww. vs 2% 
Henry Miller’s yt’ tare? e's.e"s 8° 
“A STORM OF LAUGHTER” 
The American Comedian 


GRANT MITCHELL 


George M. Cohan’s American Farce 


The Baby Cyclone 


ERLANGER’S THEATRE ®\: “i 2 
Eves. 8:30. Matinees Wed. an * ‘Bat 2:30 
THE GREATEST LAUGHING ee 
AND DANCE SHOW ON 


“The Merry Malones” 


with een | M. COHAN 
and 150 DANCING COMEDIANS 
326 GOOD SEATS AT $1.10 
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MESSMORE KENDALL presents 


KATHARINE 


CORNELL 
in “THE LETTER” 


By W. Somerset Maugham. 
Staged by GUTHRIE McCLINTIC 


MOROSCO fyits.so."Mats_ Wed & Sat, 











W. 42d St. Evs. 8:30 


Wines APOLLO Mats. WED. and SAT. 


GEORGE WHITE presents 


(The 
Perfect N 
Fool) 
in A NEW MUSICAL COMEDY 


“MANHATTAN MARY” 
with GEORGE WHITE 


(Himself) and a Company of 150 














LAST 3 WEEKS! 


F. RAY COMSTOCK and MORRIS GEST 
have the great honor to present 


Balieff’s Chauve Souris 
Cosmopolitan Tete, cr Br 


VANDERBILT fixe: 


LAST 2 WEEKS 


HELEN FORD 


» PEGGY-ANN srcconn 


W. 48th St. Evs. 8:30 
WED. and SAT. 2:30 








Thea, 41 St., W. of B’ 
NATIONA Bvs. 8:30. Mat Wed. & Sat a: 
A. H. WOODS Presents 


“THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN” 


By Bayard Veiller with 
ANN HARDING REX oo MAN 
ND A CAST OF 5 














NEW AMSTERDAM 42, Seta "street 


EVS. 8:15 POP. PRICE Mats. WED. & SAT. 2:15 


ZIEGFELD FOLLIES 


with EDDIE CANTOR 


Music and Lyrics by IRVING BERLIN 


JED HARRIS Presents 


‘BROADWAY’ 


By Philip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST itt: wea “fsa 











Theatre, W. 42d St., Evs. 8:30 
SELWYN Stetina WED. and ‘SAT. 2°30 
“Freighted with laughter and fond memories.” 

—Alexander Woollcott, World 


“PICK WICK” 


with JOHN CUMBERLAND 
and a London cast of 50 




















ZIEGFELD fybee ats ane 


MOST PERFECT IN THE WORLD 


RIO RITA 


Matinees Thursday and Saturdays 
SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 


SAM W. 42d St. E 8:30 
H. HARRIS Mats. Wed. and ‘Sat. 2:30 
H. H. Frazee’s New Musical Comedy Smash 


WES, 





VETTE 


Jeanette MacDonald 
Chas. Winninger _3ra'Gin or Stars 









The Ladder 


POPULAR PRICES pany 
BEST SEATS $2.20 
THEATRE, 48th 8T., &° 
B’WAY. MAT. WED. and gat. 


















. J. NICHOLAS presents 


“SKIN DEEP” 
CHRYSTAL HERNE 


A New Comedy by Lynn Starling 
Staged by Bertram Harrison 


LIBERTY Theatre West 42nd St. 


gg A. L. Erlanger) 
Mats. Wed. and Sat., 2:30 


Theatre Guild Productions 


PORGY 


A FOLK PLAY BY DUBOSE 
AND DOROTHY HEYWARD 


GUILD THEA., Mio Wea & Sat. 230: 

















Larry Siry’s ORCHESTRA 
NOW AVAILABLE 
for 
Weddings, Receptions 
and Private Parties 
1674 B’WAY CIRCLE 7810 
Now Playing at Villa Venice 











39th St. and B’ ., J 
CASINO Matinees Wed. a and. § ie 


JOSEPH SANTLEY’S MUSICAL. ROM ANCE 


JUST FANCY! 


with Raymond Hitchcock, Ivy Sawyer, Joseph Sant- 

ley, Eric Blore, Mrs. Thomas Whiffen, H. Reeves- 

Smith, Marguerite & Gill, John Hundley, Bernice 

Ackerman, Chester Hale Dancers and Youngest Chorus 
on the American Stage. 








——, 














ae Goodman's Musical Hit 
OSCAR 


EATON & SHAW 
the 3 O'CLOCK GIRL 


Pert Kelton, Louis John Bartels, Shaw & Lee 


44t ST. THEA. Eves. at 8:30. Popular 
Price Matinees WED. & SAT. 2:30 


4 8 2 Mat. Wed. 
ROYALE $e 337° ee Wes a net. 3:18 


/ WINTHROP AMES’ 


GILBERT & SULLIVAN 
OPERA CO. IN THE 














MIKADO. 
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eat 
’ A balanced program of || 
Theatre cinema art and diver- 
A tissements. Mental recre- 
ation and physical com- 
fort in the world’s largest 
and most beautiful thea- 
tre. A symphony orches- 
tra and a gorgeous ballet. 











der the personal “direction or 
unde id ROTHAFEL (ROXY) 








OCTOBER 22 TO 26: 
“THE BIG PARADE” 
with JOHN GILBERT 
OCTOBER 27, 28: 
THOMAS MEIGHAN in 
“We’rE ALL GAMBLERS” 
OCTOBER 29, 30, 31: 
BUSTER KEATON in 
“COLLEGE” 


tors do, that society is rotten. 
up with the little East Side girl. I 
wish I could find one of these tene- 
ment Roses. They must be a delight 
around the house. 





The Patent Leather Kid 


By Rupert Hughes—Starring 
Richard Barthelmess 


in an Alfred Santell Production 
A First National Picture 





THEATRE Fuse Betty 
G L O B E B'way at 46th | ‘Ai) Seats 
Street Reserved 








THEA.,, 45 , W. " 
MARTIN BECK fiits‘wea' and "Se * 2'36 


Crosby Gaige & Earle Boothe Present 


THE SHANNONS 


A Comedy by James Gleason 


“As amusing an evening as the theatre has to 
offer."’"—Anderson: Post. 











WILLIAM FOX presents The Motion Picture 


“SUNRISE” 


_ “A SONG OF TWO HUMANS” 
Directed by F. W. MURNAU 
With George O’Brien and Janet Gaynor 
MUSSOLINI—VATICAN CHOIR 
ON THE MOVIETONE 


TIMES SQUARE "Fic patis, “Y:s0-s30 
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CAPITOL 2By2t4377.85 
Slst Street 
THE THEATRE WITH A SOUL 

CAPITOL GRAND peeneeraa 

CAPITOL BALLET COR 

FAMOUS CHESTER HALE GIRL 

DISTINGUISHED DIVERTISSEMENTS 
Majer Bowes’ Family on the air every 
Suncay through WEAF and its network 














PLAZA THEATRE 


Madison Ave. at 59th St. 
Direction Leo Brecher 

Friday, Oct. 21, RICHARD DIX In “‘Man Power’’ 
and DONALD KEITH in ‘The Cruise of the Hel- 
‘ion’’—Saturday, Oct. 22, JACK MULHALL in 
“Smile, Brother, Smile’’-—Sunday and Monday, Oct. 
23 and 24, ROD LA ROCQUE & DOLORES DEL 
RIO in Tolstoi’s ‘‘Resurrection.”’ 








Jolson’s in the movies now. 
and how!! 
WARNER BROS. Supreme Triumph 


_ AL JOLSON !§ 
HE JAZZ SINGER 


May MeAvoy - Cantor Rosenblatt - Vitaphone 


W \RNER Twice Daily 2:45-8:45. Mats. 











Now 50c-75c-$1.10. Nights 75¢e to $2.20 


ee 








He ends 


OW running at the Rialto is 
“Jesse James” and it is an- 


nounced as the official story of the 
outlaw. The main premise is laid out 
that Jesse had a grievance and that 
bank robbing and sealer sports were 
legitimate ways of assuaging it. The 
film is a glorified Western and is not 
worth your trouble. With less white- 
washing, love, and Mother, it might 
have been. Fred Thomson is the hero 
(?) and smiles and frowns when 
called upon to do so. Nora Lane is the 
light of his heart. 


The Colony had “The Irresistible 


Lover.” It turned out to be a farce, 
mechanical but smooth. It won’t do 
you any harm, nor will it do you much 
good. The best of the show was sup- 
plied by Tony Sarg’s marionettes. Dr. 
Riesen feld’s presentations are short, 
snappy, and mostly amusing. Also they 
are simple and uncrowded. Try one 
some time. —O. C. 


DOWN-TOWN LYRICS 


PLUMES 


Some are young streamers, 
And some are old steamers 


In gray, or in white, or in black. 


Some are a-flouting, 
And some are a-spouting, 


And some are just lazily slack. 


Some drift from buildings, 
And some shoot from gildings 


All camouflaged proudly and well. 


While timidly looming, 
Comes coal smoke that’s fuming 


From chimney-pots cocked on the “L.” 


—BurKE Boyce 


TOO LATE, THEY ALL HAVE JOBS! 


[ Adv. in the Survey] 
WANTED—Waitress, somewhat below 


normal intelligence, good health. 


Lost—Oval cameo pin with angel driv- 


ing a horse between Loew’s and the pub- 


library —Adv. in New Rochelle 


Standard Star. 


Hm-m, a long way from home. 








ARTHUR HOPKINS presents 


ELSIE FERGUSON 
NANCE ‘ON KIL 


“The Sieuse of Women” 


Louis Bromfield’s dramatization of his novel 
“THE GREEN BAY TREE” 
Maxine Elliott’s Theatre 


39th St. E. of B’way. Eves. 8:30 
Mats Wed. and Sat. 2:30 


PLYMOUTH $3, Si." ESS 


Burlesque 


omedy by George Manker 
Watters and Arthur Hopkins 














B’ da 38th St. 

KNICKERBOCKER = Bs, aud 38th St. 

Evgs. 8:20 Sharp. Mats. Wed & Sat. 2:20 Sharp. 
CHARLES DILLINGHAM presents 


RAY DOOLEY 22%: 
Sidewalks of New York 











THEA., 47 &t., W. of B’ > 
MANSFIELD Byes. 8:30. Mais. Wed. & Sat. 
“The Season’s Comedy Hit’’ 


MADGE KENNEDY  » 
“THE SPRINGBOARD” 


By Alice Duer Miller 


with SIDNEY BLACKMER 














Thea., 45th St. Evs. 8:40 
LYCEUM = fitt'tives @ sar: 2:40 
“I wish that every woman would see it. It’s 
human and wonderful.”"—ELINOR GLYN. 
DAVID BELASCO presents 


“HIDDEN” 


with 
Beth Merrill—Philip Merivale 











HUDSON Thea., W. 44th St. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. WED. and SAT. 2:30 
waa nace? NEW rye | * pened 

MANCE AND REAL 


WEATHER CLEAR, 
TRACK FAST 


A Comedy Drama Co-Featuring 


JOE LAURIE, JR. 
and WILLIAM COURTLEIGH 











GILBERT MILLER announces 
The New York Premiere of 
London’s Reigning Success 


INTERFERENCE 


By Roland Pertwee and Harold Dearden 
with ARTHUR WONTNER, PHOEBE FOSTER, 
A. E. MATTHEWS, KATHLENE MacDONNELL 


Thea , B’w & 40th St. Evs. 8:3 
EMPIRE Mats. WED. a sat. 330 











FULTON THEA., W. 46th ST. 
Mats. Wed. and Sat. 
HORACE LIVERIGHT presents 
New York’s Newest Shudder 


DRACULA 


Dramatized by Hamilton Deane & John L. 
Balderston. From Bram Stoker’s Famous 
Novel. Staged by IRA HARDS 
Seats selling 8 weeks ahead 














John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 
SCHOOL OF THE DANCE 
Announces the exclusive engagement of 
HARLAND DIXO 
Dancing Star of ‘Manhattan Mary” 
DAILY CLASSES in the 
NEW STAGE DANC ES 





Hours: Beginners’ Ciase 11 A,M.-12 pees 
rofessional Class 12 noon-1 P.M 
‘rite or call 


RSON-MILTON SCHOOL 





ANDE 
128-130 East 58th Street Plaza 4524-4525 
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A “HOLE IN ONE” WITH THE YOUNGER SET! 


ERHAPS it’s a happy accident, 
this a vogue of Fatima. And perhaps, again, it’s the 
example of these pacemakers in the sport of enjoying life, this 
charmin ‘younger crowd—in which event it’s no accident, 


but clear evidence of tobacco quality and blending skill. 








The most skillful blend in cigarette history 


LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO CO. 








7 HANG THAT NOISE! 


No need to kill the cat, pass laws against midnight motorists, or hire a 


sound-proof cell 
“FLENITS 


Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pot. Off 


SOUND ABSORBERS 





SS 





They shut out those fiendish, exasperating noises that keep you awake. 
They protect your nerves. 

Flents are small, pliable balls of specially prepared wax and cotton. 
When inserted in the ears, they subdue the loudest sounds. 


Trial Size Box, 25c; Large box (a month’s supply), $1.00 
At Druggists or FLENTS PRODUCTS CO., 89 Broad Street, New York 
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GOING UP! 
|: seems he used to be an ele. 


vator operator in a department 

store, but when spring came to the 
Little Hudson Valley, he just had to 
get out on the broad highway. So he 
became a bus conductor: 

“Next Eighth! Wanamaker’s, sty- 
dios and tea pots! Free verse and 
love! Watch your step!” 

“Fourteenth! Hearn’s, attic furnj- 
ture, popular-priced shoes, burlesque, 
wholesale men’s wear, Eva Le Gal- 
lienne. Going up! 

“Twenty-third! Pottery and glass- 
ware, used books and Madison Square, 
No, madam, Fiftieth for Union Club 
exhibit. 

“Twenty-sixth! Step lively, please. 
Brentano’s and Dennison’s. 

“Thirty-second! Let ’em out, 
please! Schwartz’s toys, games and 
entertainment, London Character 
Dogs and passementerie trades. 

“Thirty-fourth! Altman’s, Mc- 
Creery’s, Waldorf-Astoria, McAlpin, 
Vanderbilt, popular-priced _ specialty 
shops, Macy’s, Gimbel Brothers and 
luggage. “That'll be all, please. No, 
madam, Fiftieth for Union Club ex- 
hibit. 

“Thirty-eighth! Tiffany’s, light 
lunches, millinery trades, Ovington’s, 
Franklin Simon’s, Bonwit Teller, 
Lord & ‘Taylor’s, wholesale  gar- 
ment centre in the west wing, and 
Brick Presbyterian Church. 

“Fortieth! Avedon, silk hosiery, 
perfumery, literature, Arnold Consta- 
ble, pianos and Knox. 

“Forty-second! Stern’s, Times 
Square theatres, the Commodore, 
men’s traffic, sporting goods, cigarette 
lighters, out-of-town papers and li- 
brary dates. Watch your step! No, 
madam, Fiftieth for Union Club ex- 
hibit. 

“Forty-sixth! I. Miller, invest- 
ments, loans, Schrafft’s, jewelry and 
silverware, Finchley’s, Madison Ave- 
nue French Shoppes, the Ritz and Park 
Avenue débutantes. Take the next bus 
up please! 

“Fiftieth! Saks-Fifth Avenue, Mc- 


Cutcheon’s, St. Patrick’s. Sorry! No 
~ . ! 

more, please! Full bus. Going up: 
“Fifty-sixth! Shoecraft. Down 


busses for Vantine’s and Kurzman’, 
madam! Step lively, please! Odd: 
and ends—down bus for Paramount 
building, lady! 
“Fifty-seventh! Carnegie Hall and 
notions. 
“Fifty-ninth! 


tra-modern hotels, 


The Plaza and ul- 
Central Park, 
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ladies’ and children’s traffic, Columbus 
Circle and hansom cabs, and the Zoo! 
That’ll be all! Full bus! 

“Sixty-eighth! Hunter College. 

“Seyenty-ninth! Art treasures. Pre- 
historic animals in west wing. Private 
residences and apartment hotels. 

“Fighty-sixth! Private schools, 
palatial homes and transverse to upper 
Broadway. 

“One hundredth! Mt. Sinai Hos- 
pital, medical treatment. 

“One hundred-second! Medical 
centre, discussions and debates. 

“Hundred-fourth! Heckscher Me- 
morial, little children and little thea- 
tre movements. 

“Hundred-tenth! Chop suey, cars 
greased while you wait, delicatessen. 
Last stop! Change for Harlem, Co- 
lumbia College, Grant’s Tomb, the 
Claremont, C.C.N.Y., St. Nicholas 
Ice-skating Rink and Fort George. 
Union Club exhibit, madam? You 
wanted FirrrerH! All right, tell 
the foor manager! This bus going 
down!” —CARROLL CARROLL 


A SCHOOL MARM 
GREETS HER CLASS 


Ah, good morning, Annabelle. 
(How noisily she goes. 

And her father never fails 
To dance upon my toes.) 


Can’t do your addition? 
Try it, Sue, once more. 

(May you teach your mother to 
Keep her auction score. ) 


Here is Mary-Ellen-Claire 
Spells a word and misses, 
(Need a little child fall heir 


To giving noisy kisses? ) 


Tommy’s knife and Neddo’s ball, 
Hoarded in your pants, sir! 

Give them back. (And ask your aunt 
For my “Dusty Answer.’’) 


Polly, what a naughty word! 
Wash your mouth with soap. 
(That your father be discreet 
Is more than I hope.) 
—ELsPETH 


Included in the evening’s performance 
will be Miss Smith, soprano, who wil! 
conclude the repertoire of classical song 
v sinking “The Rosary.”—Radio notice 


Only to have it bob (as we know to 
our sorrow) right up again. 

















orotHy Gray's career, though she is still a 
young woman, already reads like a success story 
in the American Magazine. The clientele that 
proceeds regularly to her salon is made up of the 
smart women in New York’s social and dramatic 
life. The interior of her recently re-decorated salon 
is as lovely as a plate from Country Life, for it was 
done by one of the foremost American designers. 

But judicious and soignée readers of the New 
Yorker will find the Dorothy Gray salon alluring 
chiefly for the fact that there they may receive 
an intelligent facial treatment, soothing and 
profitable beyond any they have experienced, 
because it is based on Dorothy Gray’s sane mod- 
ern method of skin care. 

Her preparations are not only wholesome, but 
effectual; and they (with their necessary instruc- 
tions) may be had at carefully selected shops and 
drug stores throughout New York. 


DOROTHY GRAY 


753 FIFTH AVENUE, NEw YorRK 


Appointments or your trealments may be made 
by Celephone at (Plaza 9977 
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Cf You are + ee 


about Food ~~ 


If your instincts demand the best, 
you will like the way Restaurant 
Duval prepares its choice meats, 
garden-fresh vegetables and des- 
serts that delight. Impeccable ser- 


RESTAU RANT ia 


vice, silent and swift! 


Breakfast Luncheon 
Tea Dinner 


ison at 49% 


Mane “ 


OUR CLUB LUNCHEON . 


Busy executives and smart 
metropolitan shoppers’ will 
welcome the tranquillity .. . 
the soothing restfulness . . . of 
midday at SAMARKAND. 


Our Club Luncheon .. . spe- 
cializing in Russian delicacies 
but embracing American fa- 
vorites as well... is featured 


at 
85c 


or our five-course luncheon 


at $1.25. 


Luncheon — Tea — Dinner 


Music of the Orient in the Evenings 


THE SAMARKAND 


8 West 52nd Street 
(formerly 9 East 54th Street) 


J 












NO CURFEW 


a 
“NEW YORK’S 


RENDEZVOUS INTIME” 


SALON 
ROYAL 


310 WEST 58TH STREET 





Featuring 


TOMMY LYMAN 


Entertainer Par Excellence 
and 


Jacques Green’s. Orchestra 


DANCING AND DIVER- 
TISSEMENT ’TIL DAWN 


NIGHTLY 


REMEMBER 
\ 


“CURFEW SHALL NOT 


RING TONIGHT’ — OR 
@ ANY NIGHT AT 
SALON ROYAL 
“The Playground of ‘Who’s Who’ 


in Society, the Theatre and 
International Circles.” 


Reservations—Phone Columbus 6191 
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into its own! 
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Famous for years 
as New York's mos 
delightful rendez. 
vous, THE LITTLE 
CLUB comes back 


< Nightly After 
one L V Theatre / 
Y 

AK E y Of Lon 
The town’ Y t yarior 
Jest. - ¥"§ Beau ese 
su ’ Merry-maker v 

Preme: brilian LACKAWANA 
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THE 
ITALIAN 
GARDEN 

for 
Tea and Dancing 


4:15 to 6:15 


Henri Van der Zanden’s 
Orchestra 


Reservations 


me Rhinelander 9000 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE at 51st STREET 
NEW YORK 
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Many other acts 
and ch arming 
person Fills 


Music by 
JOE CHANCE ¢, HIS ORCL. 














Skate at 
THE le "CLUB > 


It didn’t take New York 
long to find out that all ice 
isn’t cracked. No sir, 
there’s a lot of it here in 
town, smooth as the glass 
it might well clink against 
—and conducive to much 
more fun. 

Smart New York skates at 
The Ice Club Saturday, 
Sunday and Holiday Aft- 
ernoons, 2:30 to 5:00, and 
every night of the week, 
8:30 to 11:00 to music that 
brings out figure eights 
and bursts of speed and 
fun vou never dreamed of. 


Come to The Ice Club! 
50" Street at 8 Avenue 


In front of Madison Square Garden 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Running the Blochade 
—Miss Leginska Beats 
the Time 


FTER a few 
preliminary 
vocal _ overtures, 
the music season 
got under way 
with a Bloch party, 
Ernest Bloch be- 
ing in the title rdle. The occasion was 
a concert by the Malkin Trio, which 
differs from most family trios in that 
all of its members are related. ‘The 
brothers Malkin are named Jacques, 
Joseph and Manfred, respectively, al- 
though the “respectively” is inserted 
only from force of habit, for the pro- 
gram did not reveal which Malkin sat 
behind which instrument. All of the 
brothers were valiant, however, and 
they labored whole-heartedly with the 
Tschaikowsky trio, which may be 
classified under the familiar category 
of ensemble writing that gives more 
pleasure to its participants than to its 
listeners. One of the Malkins in- 
dulged in a little understandable 
simplification of the music which had 
been set before him, but nobody cared. 
Nobody cared what happened to 
Tschaikowsky, because the second item 
on the program was to consist of an ex- 
planatory talk about the Bloch piano 
quintet by Mr. Bloch in person. 

Mr. Bloch has been, by trade, a 
professor of music (in his spare time 
he is an important creative artist) and 
the cognoscenti stroked their tingling 
hair out of their ears in anticipation 
of a sedate lecture on themes, de- 
velopment, recapitulation, counter- 
point and other matters which are 
taught in conservatories at a reason- 
able sum. Then Mr. Bloch bounced 
merrily on the platform and began a 
rapid, completely unintelligible dis~ 
course, while the heavy thinkers 
shrugged not only their own shoul- 
ders, but even, in a few instances, the 
shoulders of their neighbors. Gradu- 
ally the mist cleared, and it was dis- 
covered that Mr. Bloch was doing a 
Barrtre, which is the correct tech- 
nical term for a witty speech pro- 
jected through a beard. The cog- 
hoscenti, who hitherto had _ been 
alarmed by their hero’s somewhat dif- 
heult diction, now were confounded 


to learn that Mr. Bloch’s beard had 
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O true lover of coffee ever wants 

to give it up—and now no one 

needs to. Fora remarkable process now 

makes it possible to provide the most 

delicious coffee you have ever tasted, 

and yet so harmless that a child may 
drink it freely. 

This remarkable coffee is called Sanka 
Coffee. And, because of a highly in- 
genious process which in no way affects 
the natural aroma or flavor, it is 
rendered 97 per cent free from caffein. 
You can drink all the Sanka you want, 
morning, noon and night, and you can 
drink it without fear of sleeplessness 
or nervousness. For caffein is the only 
thing in coffee that could possibly 
cause you any discomfort. 


Does it taste the same? 


Sanka is all coffee, real coffee, and in 
no way a substitute for coffee. It is 
grown high in the mountains of South 
and Central America, which insures 
the finest quality of coffee bean. Before 
decaffeinizing and roasting, it is blended 
with just the right amount of rich, 
ripe Mocha and Java, which gives it a 








I it ever NeCeSSArY 


to give up coffee ? 


CO Feet 
CAF REIN 
ARE ETG IS 





,“*.... Coffee? I adore it, but I 
simply cannot drink it at night.” 





delicate, distinctive bouquet. One sip 
of Sanka, made as you make your own 
favorite brand, will convince you that 
it is not only real coffee but one of the 
mostdeliciousbrands you ve ever tasted. 


Make this interesting test 


Sanka is sold ground or in the bean at 
your grocer’s or delicatessen. But if 
you prefer to try Sanka before you buy, 
send us the coupon below with ten 
cents. You will receive two sample 
cans of coffee, marked “A” and “B.” 
One will contain Sanka, the other the 
same blend from which the caffein has 
not been removed. Try each. See if 
you can tell the difference. A week 
later we will write you which is 
which. Try it! 








ie OE ER Ga als 8 < . 
Sanka Coffee Corp., Dept. YR-19, 301 Madison Ave., 
New York 


Gentlemen: Enclosed find 10 cents. Please send me 
samples “A** and “3B”, 
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CHEVALIER 
DE LA NUIT 


THE "KNIGHT OF THE NIGHT" 
THE PERFUME FOR EVENING 
AND STAR-LIT HOURS —ITS 
DEEP, STEALING FRAGRANCE 
IS FOREVER REMEMBERED 


MADE AND SEALED IN FRANCE 
PARFUMS Ciro 
20 NUE DE LA PAIX, PARIS 


IMPORTED BY GUY T. GIBSON, INC 
5 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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HADDON HALL 


ATLANTIC CITY 


In the very center of things 
on the Beach 


and the Boardwalk. 
IFTY years of hospitable, home- 


like service, with ever-increas- 
ing material charm have made these 
hotels just like personal friends 
to those who love to go down to 
the sea for rest or recreation. Fall 
and early winter days are most 


delightful. 
American Plan Only — Always Open 


Illustrated Folder on Request 


“Dual Trio” Radio Concerts every 
Tuesday evening—Tune in on WPG at 9. 


LEECS anv LIPPINCOTT Co. 


















orders for JAMS, JELLIES, 
Pickles and other Home made 
DELICACIES, as well as car- 
rying a large stock of delicious 
food of various kinds which 
comes in to us every morning 
from the kitchens of our con- 


Sig S 

{ 1gnors. 
D you known our excellent 
restaurant? Delicious meals— 


NEW YORK EXCHANGE 


WOMAN’S WORK 
541 Madison Avenue NewYork 
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a mad wag concealed in it. Other 
listeners relaxed and absorbed luxyrj- 
ously as entertaining a quarter of an 
hour as Town Hall will shelter thi 
season. 


HE artistic credo of Ernest Bloch 

was presented jovially, but the 
quintet was not dissected, as the com- 
poser devoted most of his time to the 
thesis that music suffered from 
superabundance of interpretative com- 
ments. In effect, Mr. Bloch per- 
formed variations on Shaw’s motif 
that “the golden rule is that there js 
no golden rule.” He _ improvised 
lightly on the idiocy of labels, the 
quaint business of reading Jewish 
traits into all of his music, the 
courtesy of a janitor named Zimmer 
and the horrors of Cleveland. Final- 
ly, he traced the history of the com- 
position of his quintet and played a 
few measures on the piano, retiring 
amiably in favor of the Malkins, who 
were augmented by a visiting fiddler 
and a transient violist. 

After that came the quintet, 
sturdy manifestation, built about two 
themes—one a cousin of the Dies Irae, 
the other a flash of notes which th 
composer described as eckig. It is cus- 
tomary to say to Mr. Bloch’s music 
that it is sombre, intense, and master- 
fully scored, and to depart from cus- 
tom in this instance would be only an 
attempt to wiggle a derisive finger. 
The quintet is not easy listening and 
cannot be grasped at a single hearing, 
but it obviously is one of the finest 
works of its kind in the modern re- 
pertory. If we seem to have stressed 
unduly the monologue and to hav 
dismissed too abruptly its subject, we 
have followed the lead of the com- 
poser, who, incidentally, uttered for 
the first time in a concert hall th 
magic word “Schmoos.” The troubl 
with many other composers is that they 
concentrate their Schmoos in the music. 


LTHOUGH the coming Sun- 

day afternoon at the Century 
Theatre is dedicate to a recital Dj 
Beniamino Gigli, it appears that most 
of the Sabbath matinées on Centra! 
Park West have been sep for 
gala concerts sponsored b the indus g 
trious Mr. Hurok. For his first ente! 
tainment he presented an ee 
concert and a non- operatic versio 
Tschaikowsky’s “Eugene On cin 
the guest conductor being Miss Ethel 
Leginska. 

A woman leading an orchestra 0! 

men may call for the Johnsonian ob- 
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servation that the wonder is not how 
well or how ill she conducts but that 
she does it at all. Most of us are not 
vet acclimated to the spectacle of a 
slender lady with thick bobbed hair 
sesticulating to a stage full of gentle- 
men in correct afternoon attire, and 
yet we suspect that Miss Leginska 
may overcome our prejudices. She 
knows her scores, and her control over 
the musicians affiliated with the A. F. 
of L. tempts us to add that she also 
knows her unions. From what we saw 
at the Century, we gather also that 
Miss Leginska is still interested chiefly 
in the excitement of conducting and 
that she has not yet become sufficiently 
oblivious of baton technique to use 
her orchestra as a musical instrument. 

Almost any assembly of New York 
musicians can play Liszt’s “Pre- 
ludes” and Tschaikowsky’s ‘Marche 
Slav” without a leader, and some of 
them seemed to be doing this very 
thing. Miss Leginska dropped her 
stick and raised trembling hands to 
heaven for the final crescendo of the 
“Preludes,” and cued in tympani 
crashes with left-handed overhead 
pitches, but the results were just about 
what they would have been had she 
turned her energy only to the indica- 
tion of tempo. In the Liszt “Hun- 
garian Fantasy,” she played the solo 
piano and waved at her men from 
various uncomfortable stances, but 
again the gestures were rather super- 
fluous. Miss Leginska was conduct- 
ing strenuously almost every note in 
scores which must have been painfully 
familiar to the experienced gentlemen 
before her. The music took a lot of 
beating, most of which was un- 
necessary. 

In “Eugene Onegin,” however, 
Miss Leginska’s genuine skill became 
evident. Here was music which the 
orchestra did not know intimately 
and which, we suspect, Miss Leginska 
had studied at short notice and was 
performing with only a few re- 
hearsals) Her accompaniments for 
the singers were beautifully adjusted 
to their voices, and her manipulation 
of the orchestra was sure-handed. 
There were no virtuoso exhibitions 


here—only sane, competent direction, 
rhe audience no longer was aware of 


Miss Leginska’s costume nor of her 
mannerism. “They were listening to 
the music, which was conducted with 
admirable and unobtrusive compe- 
tence, 

“Eugene Onegin” proved to be 
desultory stuff, which the efforts of 
Miss Leginska and five thoroughly 





She Surd Vave 


OOK at the skyline from one side. Three waves—one 
crest at the tip of the island where rise pinnacles famous 

as faces. Then a trough of flat, unaspiring roofs. Another 
white-cap, tipped by the sweet-voiced dignity of the Metro- 





politan. The third wave—the newest—tolls thunderous over 
Murray Hill. 

Before it breaks, it may well be the largest—the focal 
point of an Island whose distinctive method is concentration. 
Even now it clasps and releases hundreds of thousands at 
each end of the day. 

Releases—to what? Trains, subways, busses, trolleys, 
packed to the retching point with weary humanity. To travel 
miles before they can drop the struggle and say that they 
are home. Pathetic, isn’t it, when four quick-footed minutes 
away are homes they could walk to—and enjoy. 

Why not? Tudor City is just four minutes from Grand Central, high and 
airy—THE QUIETEST SPOT IN MANHATTAN. Convenient, accessible, 
pleasant. An independent community on the East River between goth and 
44th Streets. Park, restaurant, shops. The Manor, cozy housekeeping apart- 
ments with small but fully equipped kitchens. Prospect Tower: hotel apart- 
ments. Immediate occupancy. 1 to 4 rooms, from $1000. Won't you 
inspect them? 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT CO., Inc. 
350 Madison Avenue Vanderbilt 6320 


Tupor Crry 


AND WALK TO BUSINESS 
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CA MUSICAL 
TREASURE 
TODAY, A PRICELESS 
HEIRLOOM TOMORROW 
THE MAGNIFICENT 
CRAFTSMANSHIP OF 
THE PERIOD MODELS 
COMBINED WITH THE 
INIMITABLE VIRTUES OF 
THE PANATROPES ELEG 
TRICAL REPRODUCING 
PRINCIPLE MAKES IT AN 
INSTRUMENT WORTHY 
OF THE PERFECILY 
APPOINTED 
HOME 


Salon 


668 FIFTH AVENUE 


AT 53rd STREET 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL STORE IN THE WORLD, DEVOTED 
EXCLUSIVELY TO THE SALE OF BRUNSWICK PANA* 
TROPES & BRUNSWICK RADIOLA COMBINATIONS 














routined singers could not bring to 
life. It served principally to demon- 
strate that there seem to be two con- 
ductors who operate under the name 
of Ethel Leginska and that the one 
who had charge of the second half of 
Mr. Hurok’s soirée is eminently 
worthwhile. —R. A. S. 


PLAYER-PIANO ROLLS 


Some Modern Music— 
Overtures 
phonies 


and = Sym- 


ie spite of the 
mechanical in- 
GY genuity of many 

player-piano own- 

ers, no one has yet 

solved satisfactor- 
BV , ily the problem of 
playing a roll recorded by one com- 
pany on a machine manufactured by 
another. ‘There is some sort of law 
against the practice, anyhow. ‘The 
penalty is that the people who sold 
you the player-piano will take it away 
again—or is this the fate of those 
who do not meet their installments 
promptly? 

Therefore, we list new rolls by 
three companies. If you see some- 
thing available for Duo-Art, say, 
which cannot be had for Ampico, and 
your player is an Ampico, you will 
have to take it up with Ampico. Gen- 
erally speaking, however, almost every 
piano work in the standard repertory 
is in all catalogues, and the popular 
music libraries are hopelessly complete. 





Ware 


AMPICO 

SonaTaA—John Ireland. This is 
one of the most interesting of modern 
sonatas and it becomes more agreeable 
at every hearing. ‘The performance 
is by Winifred MacBride, who is a 
specialist in this composition, which 
consumes three rolls. 

SCHERZO HuMorEsQuE — Aaron 
Copland. Aaron Copland plays cat 
and piano in this description of the 
feline pursuit of a mouse. It is not 
so modern as the later Copland pieces, 
but a good introduction to this gifted 
young man’s work. He plays it him- 
self in a fashion that ought to please 
the composer. 

A La Bren-AiméE—Schutt. Jo- 
sef Lhévinne just runs away with this 
gracious little waltz. 


Duo-ArRT 


ScHERzO IN C SHARP MiInor— 
Chopin. A new Paderewski recording 
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atl } 
Who Was The eciar 


“Who Was The Lady?” Fox Trot with Vocal 
Effects. Bernie Cummins and his Orchestra 
**Who-o0? You-oo! That’s Who!’ 
Fox Trot with Vocal Trio 362 


wm 


“She’s Just What The Doctor Ordered” 
Fox Trot with Vocal Chorus, Six Jumping Jacks 
“I’m Gonna Dance Wit De Guy Wot 
Brung Me’”’ 3623 


**Cheerie-Beerie-Be” 
“I Could Waltz On Forever” Waltzes with 
Vocal Chorus. Ben Selvin and His Orchestra 3634 


**Are You Happy?” Tenor and Piano with Violins 
“Me And My Shadow’”’ Ray Perkins 3635 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


WY yy 
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Jt, | OCF 
There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 


(ar 
Brunswick records 
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of Chopin, which is ample recom- 
mendation. 

“Macic FLUTE” OveRTURE— 
Mozart. A charming transcription of 
the best short overture ever written. 
Rudolph Ganz and Ernest Hutcheson 
play it brilliantly. 

Forest Extves—Ludvig Schytte. 
Merely piano music—but Josef Hof- 
mann plays it! 


WELTE-MIGNON 


SymPHONY In D Minor—Franck. 
Another valuable addition to your li- 
brary. Fritz Reiner conducts Richard 
Singer in this interpretation, and his 
analysis, printed on the rolls, adds in- 
terest for students. The work is com- 
plete on four records. 

Lonpon BripcGeE—H._ Balfour 
Gardiner. A fine specimen of light 
modern English piano music, hand- 
somely played by Evlyn Howard- 
Jones. 

StrAUss REMINISCENCES, No. 2— 
Strauss-Liebling. George Liebling 
continues his researches into Johann 
Strauss with a medley of astounding 
melodies, including “Dui-Du” from 
“Die Fledermaus,” which is one of 
the greatest of waltzes. There is, 
fortunately, no attempt to twist the 
themes into strange shapes. 


—R. A. S. 


NEW POPULAR RECORDS 
AMPICO 

CHARMAINE. Played by Harry 
Shipman (assisted ). 

Jusr ANnoTHER Day WastTED 
Away. Played by Roy Bargy. 

Just THE SAME. Played by Frank 
Black. 

De Luxe (WELTE) 

Bye-Bye, Pretrry Basy. Played 
by Howard Lutter. 

SipE By Sipe. Played by Vee 
Lawnhurst. 

sinc Me A Basy Sona. Played by 
Johnny Johnson. 

Duo-ART 

Bye-Bye, Prerry Basy. Played 
by Pauline Alpert. 

Nor Mucu. Played by Phil Oh- 
man. 

SWANEE SHORE. Played by Charles 
Bourne. —Pop 


Will you please tell me how I can make 
the muscles and tissues of my chest and 
bust prepare vegetables, taking care not 
to puncture the rubber as this destroys 
the gloves—Question column in the 
American. 


We can’t—but that doesn’t mean 
<a . 
We re not interested. 








So is an Old Master, an authentic 
Chippendale. But in each case, the 
cost in time, effort and money doesn’t 
influence your selection. The surer your 
knowledge of furniture or painting, the 
more certain you are to select the best. The 
surer your knowledge of fine apartments, the 
more certainly 775 Park Avenue will appeal to you. 


No effort has been spared to make each of these 

apartments a masterpiece. They are conservative in 
construction, worthily executed, modern and indi- 
vidual in plan. There are simplexes, duplexes and a 
triplex, a maisonette with a private street number, 
one apartment with a private elevator. The ceilings are 
unusually high — 10' 4" to 11' 6". Fireplaces in every 
room that should possibly contain them, which means 
never less than two to an apartment. The 14 room 
apartments have 23 closets. 


Michael E. Paterno, builder; Rosario Candela, architect; 
Mrs. Geo. Draper, Consultant. The maintenance charges 
are 94% including sinking fund. 100% cooperative. 


745 PARK AVE. 


AT 72%” STREET 


Selling and Managing Agent: 





BROWN 
14 EAST WHEELOCK: VANDERBILT 
47th STREET HARRIS 0031 


VOUGHT 


& CO., Inc. 
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Che 
Brick Row Book Shop 


INCORPORATED 


Murray Hill 2711 
19 East 47th St., New York 


OFFERS :— 


A complete set of the Publi- 
cations of The Nonesuch Press 
from their founding to the 
present time, numbering fifty- 
nine volumes, of which not less 
than thirty are out of print and 
selling at a premium. Stanley 
Morison describes the work of 
the Nonesuch Press as being a 
conspicuous success in spite of 
their serious literary merits. 


No modern collector can af- 
ford to overlook this splendid 
group. 


We have in stock fine ex- 
amples of the presses of St. 
John Hornby, Kelmscott, Doves, 
Vale, as well as a representative 
stock of the typographical work 
of Bruce Rogers. 























And Its 
Ancient Gate 
See this old city, "Seythi 4 lorious trip of the 
famous Cunarder f exclusively char- 


tered by Frank Toma oy a {limited to 
390—half capacity), for our Sixth —— 
Cruise de Luxe to the Wonderlands of 


MEDITERRANEAN 


Sailing January 25, 1928 


visiting mysterious Egypt, beautiful Madeira, 
gay Seville, Granada with its Alhambra, 
mighty Gibraltar, ancient Cadiz, fascinating 
Africa, Algiers, Biskra, Timgad, Tunis, Malta, 
Holy Land, Dardanelles, Constantinople, Bos- 
horus, Athens, Venice, Florence, Rome, 
aples, Messina, Taormina, Syracuse, Paler- 
mo, Monte Carlo, France, England, etc. 


Prompt reservation advisable. Apply to 


FRANK TOURIST CoO. 
(Est. 1875) 542 Fifth Ave., New York 
Philadelphia—1529 Locust St: Chicago—175 North Michigan Ave. 
Boston—33 Devonshire St. 

Los Angelee—756 So. Broadway San Francisco—S82 Market St. 
RRS EELS Sek SE 2 NR RN a: 





RECENT 
BOOKS 


Re-enter Margot As- 
quith — Something 
Young—A Masterpiece 
from the French 


4) pen, what’s 
an opti- 
mist?” said Pat to 
while they 
were walking down 
B the street together 
Bd one day. 

“One who thought that Margot 
Asquith wasn’t going to write any 
more,” replied the absent-minded pro- 
fessor, as he wound up the cat and 
put the clock out. 

That gifted entertainer, the Coun- 
tess of Oxford and Asquith, author 
of “The Autobiography of Margot 
Asquith” (four volumes, neatly boxed, 
suitable for throwing purposes), re- 
verts to tripe in a new book deftly en- 
titled “Lay Sermons.” It is a little 
dandy if I have ever seen one, and I 
certainly have. 

I think it must be pleasanter to be 
Margot Asquith than to be any other 
living human being; and this is no 
matter of snap judgment on my part, 
for I have given long and envious 
thought to the desirability of being 
Charles A. Levine. But the lady 
seems to have even more sel f-assur- 
ance than has the argumentative bird- 
man. Her perfect confidence in her- 
self is a thing to which monuments 
should be erected; hers is a poise that 
ought to be on display in the British 
Museum. The affair between Mar- 
got Asquith and Margot Asquith will 
live as one of the prettiest love stories 
in all literature. 

In this book of essays, which has 
all the depth and glitter of a worn 
dime, the Countess walks right up to 
such subjects as Health, Human Na- 
ture, Fame, Character, Marriage, 
Politics, and Opportunities. A rather 
large order, you might say, but it 
leaves the lady with unturned hair. 
Successively, she knocks down and 
drags out each topic. And there is 
something vastly stirring in the way 
in which, no matter where she takes 
off from, she brings the discourse back 
to Margot Asquith. Such singleness 
of purpose is met but infrequently. 

When she does get around to less 
personal matters, it turns out that her 
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Hamburg-/ 


Luxuriously appointed deluxe steamers 
with Winter Garden ballrooms and other 
innovations. Comfortable, commodiouys 
accommodations in one-class cabin and 
improved third-class. A service and cui- 
sine that are world famous. Ocean travel 
perfected in every detail by 80 years’ 
experience in serving the public. 


De Luxe Steamers 


NEW YORK (New) - HAMBURG 
ALBERT BALLIN - DEUTSCHLAND 
RESOLUTE - RELIANCE 


Cabin Steamers 


CLEVELAND - THURINGIA - WESTPHALIA | 


All are modern, oil-burning liners with airy state- 
roums, magnificent lounges and spacious decks 


©Aund nWorld 


S. S. RESOLUTE 


Eastward from New York 
140days - Jan. 7, 1928 
30Countries - 63 Cities 


Rates, $2,000 up 


Gio the West Indies 


S. S. RELIANCE 


Dec. 17, Jan. 7 and Mar. 28 
15 or 16 days—$200 up 
Jan. 25 and Feb. 25 
27 days—$300 up 


Write for literature 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


Unrrep American Lines, Inc., General Agents 
28 Broadway, New York, Branches in 


Boston Chicago Philadelphia San Francisco ) 
Or Local Steamship or Tourist Agents } 
—=—= 
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American Line | 
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% FOUR FAMOUS DONALD J. ROSS 18-HOLE COURSES 














Rent a furnished cot- 
tage in Pinehurst, N. 
C., the Golfer’s Para- 
dise—Carolina Hotel 
opens October 3\1st 
for 29th season of out- 
door sports and social 
gayet y — Commute 
South this winter to 
health, goodfellow- 
ship and bracing cli- 
mate — Leave New 
York at 6:40 P.M.. 
Only 15% hours on 
thru Pullmans — write 
for illustrated booklet, 
address General Of- 


fice, Pinehurst— 


pinehurst 


NORTH CAROLINA 
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conclusions are soothingly far from 
startling. A compilation of her senti- 
ments, suitably engraved upon a nice, 
big calendar, would make an ideal 
Christmas gift for your pastor, your 
dentist, or Junior’s music teacher. 
Here, for instance, are a few ingots 
lifted from her golden treasury: “The 
artistic temperament has been known 
to land people in every kind of dilem- 
ma... “Pleasure will always make 
a stronger appeal than Wisdom.” ... 
“Tt is only the fine natures that profit 
by Experience.” .. . “It is better to be 
a pioneer than a passenger, and best 
of all to try and create.” ... “It is 
not only what you See but what you 
Feel that kindles appreciation and 
gives life to Beauty.” . . . “Quite 
apart from the question of sex, some 
of the greatest rascals have been 
loved.” ... “I think it is a duty wom- 
en owe not only to themselves, but 
to every one else, to dress well.” 

The Thames, I hear, remains as 
damp as ever in the face of these 
observations. 

Through the pages of “Lay Ser- 
mons” walk the great. I don’t say 
that Margot Asquith actually permits 
us to rub elbows with them ourselves, 
but she willingly shows us her own el- 
bow, which has been, so to say, honed 
on the mighty. “I remember Presi- 
dent Wilson saying to me”; “John 
Addington Symonds once said to me”; 
“The Master of Balliol told me”— 
thus does she introduce her anecdotes. 
And you know those anecdotes that 
begin that way; me, I find them more 
eficacious than sheep-counting, rain 
on a tin roof, or alanol tablets. Just 
begin a story with such a phrase as “I 
remember Disraeli—poor old Dizzy! 
—once saying to me, in answer to my 
poke in the eye,” and you will find 
me and Morpheus off in a corner, 
necking. 

Margot Asquith’s is, I am sure, a 
naive and an annoying (those two ad- 
jectives must ever be synonyms to me) 
and an unimportant book, yet some- 
how, grudge it though I do, there is a 
disarming quality to it and to its au- 
thor. (There I go, getting tender 
about things, again; it’s no wonder 
men forget me.) Perhaps it is be- 
cause the lady’s cocksureness implies a 
certain sort of desperate gallantry; 
perhaps it is because there is a little— 
oh, entirely unconscious, please, Your 
Grace—wistfulness in the recurrent 
references to the dear dead days of 
“The Souls,” in the tales of the 
hunting-field when the high gentry 


Were wont to exclaim, “You ride with 
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BY A STAFF OF HIGHLY SKILLED 
OPERATIVES UNDER THE 
PERSONAL DIRECTION OF 


R-LOUILY _§ 


CREATOR OF THE BOB DI/ TINGUE 
26 WEST 58 /ST* NEW YORK { 
PLAZA 3947 
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CONCORD-PERSH NG 
A Residential Hotel 


130=st4 0m St. 


1,2 & 3 Serving Pantries 
Large Front Rooms Private Restaurant 
Full Hotel Service Moderate Rentals 


The Big Surprise and 
High Light of the Year! 


SIXTEEN 
TO FORTY 
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| A Woman’s Story 
BY “MARNA” 
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Representative on Premises 
Telephone Ashland 9580 | A book that seizes upon you and 

holds you fascinated. A complete 
revelation of what life brings to a 


woman from “sixteen to forty.” 

















Dance Smartly! 


Learn to lead forcefully, follow easily. 
Develop poise, balance and confidence 
quickly. Become a brilliant dancer 
in a few private lessons from America’s 
finest teachers. Tuition Greatly Re- 
duced. Studio open until 10 P.M. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 
7 East 43rd Street 


$2.50. This is an Appleton Book. 


D. APPLETON AND COMPANY 
35 West 32nd Street New York 
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Vuitton set famous for its 
smartness. Pieces may be 
purchased separately. 


ARTHUR GiLMORE 
22 EAST 55th ST.. N. ¥. 


Also luggage to order 
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IMMEDIATE OCCUPANCY 
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@Pliver Cromwell 


72nd St. at Central Park West 
NEW YORK 
“32 Stories of Service 
24 Hours a Day” 
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such audacity, Miss Tennant!” I 
suppose that wistfulness is a fighting 
word to the Countess, but there it 
stands. She is, from her book, no 
master mind, God wot; but she is, 
also from her book, a game woman, 
gamer, I think, than she knows. I 
always have to cry a little bit about 
courage. 

However (and how good it feels 
to get back to the nice, firm ground 
again), “Lay Sermons” is a naive and 
an annoying and an unimportant book. 
The author says, “I am not sure that 
my ultimate choice for the name of 
this modest work is altogether happy.” 
Happier I think it would have been 
if, instead of the word “Sermons,” 
she had selected the word “Off.” 
“Rube” is the name of Robert 

Hyde’s first novel. It is also 
a criticism of it. 

I am one who can take umbrage or 
let it alone, but I am beginning to get 
pretty nastily worked up about the 
stark young writers (there are also, 
of course, the Stark Young writers, 
but that, like Czsar’s wife, is another 
story). “This bleak and brutal sim- 
plicity was a fine healthy idea, if you 
want, but it can be as affected and, 
thus, as irritating as the most per- 
fumed and embroidered writing. I 
am well down among the last ten to 
carp at virility, yet when the boys ap- 
pear to believe that only sissies would 
use a two-syllabled word and that 
the employment of a parenthetical 
clause stamps an author as one of 
Teacher’s Pets, I start to get those old 
head-noises again. A few more of 
these young mezzo-Hemingways, and 
I am going to put on the black bom- 
bazine and go Henry James. 

“Crude” is a story of two girls and 
two young men “thrown together,” to 
quote the jacket, “in the crude atmos- 
phere of a new oil field.” Occasion- 
ally, particularly when he writes of 
the oil wells and their workers, the au- 
thor lets himself go and writes easily 
and vividly. But when he takes a try 
at emotions, he becomes too conscious 
of his biceps. And these doggedly 
muscular writers give only the effect 
of being muscle-bound. 

I wish, just as a personal favor, 
just as a little present to Mother, the 
literary young would stop being so 
damned meagre. Conscientious cru- 
dity is not necessarily powerful, any 
more than grace is necessarily effem- 
inate. Nobody asks the boys to dress 
up their sentences in Fauntleroy suits, 
but little sentences put blue-naked out 
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D 
D-E-TAL'S 
Make perfection. ..smartness... None 
is more vital than smooth, flawless 
skin. Dainty women keep it by 
avoiding methods which cut, 
burn or uproot the hair...Know- 
ing Wonderstoen, the dry, 
magic compaét that “erases” 
every trace of hair from 
arms, legs, face without 
marring the petal-soft- 
ness of the skin. 

De Luxe for arms 
and legs, $3.00. 

Facial size 
$1.25. 











G/0se, HAIR THIS SAFE,DAINTY WAY | 
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HE Management of The 
jae, does not re- 
quire that its tenants be 
smart, sophisticated or 
ornaments of society — its 
preference is for real peo- 
ple seeking an apartment 
hotel that offers them 
the substantial qualities of 

HOME. 


Two to Five Room Suites 
Furnished or Otherwise 


The 
BERKSHIRE 


21 East 52 





MR. MARTIN SWEENY 


Managing Director 



























CENTRAL PARK 
SOUTH 


New 16-story studio 
apartment building 
! Room, bath, 
_ Serving Pantry $83 
| Room, Dress= re 
ing Room, bath, $115 
Serving Pantry up 
Hotel Service Optional 
Restaurant 
Ready for Occupancy 


Douglas L.Eliman & Ca., Inc. 
lS East 49th Street Plaza 9200 


or 
Representative on Premises 


Louis Cow an Builder 
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into the cold are only pitiable things. 
Nobody—to change the figure, and 
none too soon, either—asks the boys 
to quirk their little fingers as they 
write, but I wish to high heaven they 
would stop all this spitting on their 
hands. 

This stark and brittle style is curi- 
ously, pathetically, immediate. The 
pledgedly youthful, the determinedly 
modern are as dated as old photo- 
graphs before half the pages of their 
books are cut. As Edouard, in André 
Gide’s “The Counterfeiters,” writes 
in his notebook: “The things that 
soonest appear out of date are those 
that first strike us as most modern. 
Every concession, every affectation is 
the promise of a wrinkle.” I wish I 
had quoted that before, instead of 
messing about, all this time, trying to 
say it for myself. 


Bi ha. CoUNTERFEITERS” is too 
tremendous a thing for praises. 
To say of it “Here is a magnificent 
novel” is rather like gazing into the 
Grand Canyon and remarking, “Well, 
well, well; quite a slice.” 

Doubtless you have heard that this 
book is not pleasant. Neither, for that 
matter, is the Atlantic Ocean. 

—ConsTaNntT READER 


LINES ON A PARK 
AVENUE RESTAURANT 
MENU 


FRUITS 
Although I usually yearn 
To be an apt and eager scholar, 
I think that I shall never learn 
To pay an unresisting dollar 
For one, however toothsome, slice 
Of luscious, fragrant honey-dew, 
So while they’re quoted at that price, 
I know that I shall taste but few. 


POISSONS 
I think I'd better skip the fish 
In favor of another dish, 
For though I passionately care 
For sea-food, still I canot spare 
The coin for finnan haddie at 
A dollar ten, and that is that. 


LEGUMES 
I always liked the lima bean, 
A pleasant vegetable 
Of dainty and becoming green, 
But I am never able 
To satisfy my appetite 
At eighty cents a portion, 
For every five and ten-cent bite 
Tastes faintly of extortion. 
—MarcaretT FisHBack 
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ROOMS 






An exhibition 


furnished suite shows 
country home spa- 
ciousness at an exclu- 
sive and convenient 
city address. Each 
suite faces and over- 
looks Gramercy Park. 
Immediate.occupancy 
atrentals from $4700. 
Agent on the premises 


or Pennsylvania 4180 


4D 


GRAMERCY PARK 
NORTH 


THISISA 
BING & BING BUILDING 



































The GILFORD 


Lexington Ave.at 46th 


1-2 Rooms 
(furnished if desired) 


Complete 
Kitchenettes 


Maid service available 


Ready for 
Occupancy 


CAMS 


The RANDOLPH 


135 East 50th Street 


1-2 Rooms 
(furnished if desired) 


Complete 
Kitchens 
Ready for 
Occupancy 


JOSEPH 


M ILNER. : 


285 Madison Avenue 
ASHlend 4110 











prea mes 




















102 





We wouldn’t dare 
use such a word 
except to New 
Yorker readers. 
They will gather 
the true meaning 
—that you live 
close to everything 
worth while at 


‘ 
The 
LEXINGTON at FIFTY - SEVENTH 
AnAparitment Hotel-Residence 


1-2-3 Rooms 


(furnished if desired) 


JOSEPH 


MIUSNER 
ANY, INC 


285 Madison Avenue 
ASHland 4110 




















REGENT+ Black Satin, Patent Leather -hand made wilh 
high aristocratic arch and new spikeheel + ¥ 15~ 


HKelman/hoe salon 
558 Madiron Avenue 


SETWEER SS d SG~m Sts 








BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 


FICTION 


Crupg, by Robert Hyde (Payson & 
Clarke). A first book the title of which 
is a complete critique. 

THE COUNTERFEITERS, by André Gide, 
translated by Dorothy Bussy (Alfred 
A. Knopf). In a word, superb; in four 
words, a truly great novel. 

BLACK STREAM, by Nathalie Colby (Har- 
court, Brace). A novel of the thoughts 
and deeds of two New York families 
during a very crowded twenty-four 
hours. 

THE AMERICAN CARAVAN: A Yearbook 
of American Literature (Macaulay). 
A miscellany containing work by Hem- 
ingway, Eugene O’Neill and others, but 
chiefly illustrating the devious devices 
of the aesthetic movement. 

TureE Wives, by Beatrice Kean Sey- 
mour (Knopf). A first-rate exposition 
of the modern marriage problem il- 
lustrated in three entirely dissimilar 
cases. 

STRANGE WoMaAN, by Elmer Davis (Mc- 
Bride). A married couple reach the 
dangerous age of forty; he contem- 
plates flight, and things begin to 
happen. 

DEATH COMES FOR THE ARCHBISHOP, by 
Willa Cather (Knopf). A piece of his- 
torical reconstruction of the Southwest 
in the fifties, which is interesting for 
its details and local color rather than 
as a novel. 


And of Course Yow ve Seen— 


A Victim oF CircUMSTANCES, by George 
Gissing (Houghton Mifflin). Dusty 
ANSWER, by Rosamond Lehmann 
(Holt). Purse Strincs, by Edith M. 
Stern (Boni & Liveright). Wp, by 
Carol Denny Hill (John Day). 
DAPHNE'S IN Love, by Negley Farson 
(Century). LittLe Sins, by Katharine 
Brush (Minton, Balch). MARRIAGE OF 


HARLEQUIN, by Pamela Frankau 
(Harper). 

GENERAL 
Lay Sermons, by Margot Asquith 
(Doran). The Countess reminisces 


again, by her own request. 

Henry Warp BEECHER: AN AMERICAN 
Portrait, by Paxton Hibben (Doran). 
As good as biographies come; in fact, 
better. The Reverend Mr. Beecher 
from several angles. 

THE PRESIDENTS DAUGHTER, by Nan 
Britton (Elizabeth Ann Guild, Inc.). 
The story, too fantastic not to be true, 
of a United States President in his 
moments of stepping out. 

JouRNAL OF KATHERINE MANSFIELD 
(Knopf). Extremely personal papers 
from an extremely sensitive pen. 

A.Frep E. SmitH: A Critica Stupy, by 
Henry F. Pringle (Macy-Masius). An 
aloof and entertaining survey of a 
possible President. 

Joun Pavut Jones, by Phillips Russell 
(Brentano’s). A vivid and colorful 
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r 444 East 57th 
Street 


Adjoining Sutton Place 
100% Cooperative Apartments 
Delightfui River View 

Large Rooms 
Ample Closets 
Unusual Kitchens 


Moderate Prices 
5, 6 and 8 ROOMS 


Selling and Managing Agent 
Sutton, Blagden & Lynch, Inc. 


631 Park Avenue New York City 
Rhinelander 2600 
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THE 


MEURICE 


145 West 58th Street 
A Residential Hotel of Distinction 


The exceptional accessibility of the 
location is apparent. The restaurant 
and building will be under the super- 
vision of Attilio Bertona,, formerly of 
Claridge’s, London, and the Ritz- 
Carlton. 


Apartments of two, three and five 
rooms—a bathroom with every bed- 


room. 
2 to 5 ROOMS 


Moderate Rentals 


Sutton, Blagden & Lynch, Inc. 

















631 Park Ave., N. Y. Rhinelander 2600 | 


\ 

















STUDIOS 


Duplex Apartments 


170 East 78th St. 


A most unusual build- 
ing and well worth 
your inspection. 
Rentals 
$2,400 to $7,000 
Agents 


Sutton, Blagden & Lynch, Inc. 
631 Park Ave., N. Y. Rhinelander 2600 
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# 
formerly of Greenwich Village 
Ll now located at 
a 13 West 5lst Street 
» ; LUNCHEON — DINNER 
TEA WITH CRUMPETS 
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"EAST SIXTIES’ 


Y OU may be 


one of the few who will 
appreciate the charming 
atmosphere of the “East 
Sixties.” 1, 2, 3, 4 or more 
rooms furnished or unfur- 
nished; private foyers and 
serving pantries; central re- 
frigeration; private bath for 
each chamber. Restaurant 
under owner management. 
Attractive rentals. Immedi 
ate occupancy. 


Representatives always on premises 
Telephone Rhinelander 0200 


ALRAE 


4 New Residential Hotel” 
37 East 644H Street 
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Regain those two hours 
of your daily life, lost in 
traveling back and forth. 
You'll cut extra slices of 
health, recreation and lei- 
sure when you live at 





Hotel 
-HAWIH 


70 West 49 
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i) 'TALY- FRANCE-RIV E RA\ 
4 LD'S IARGEST, FASTEST AND 
Most" LUXURIOUS MOTOR VESSEL 














“PRIDE OF THE ITALIAN MARINE ” 
ss PRESIDENTE WILSON 
OFFER DE LUXE PASSENGER SERVICE 

to EUROPE 


Fre ent S Sailin 
MEDITER 


ITALY- “PRANCE- SPAI 























Tie PORTS 
“DALMATIA 























life of an eminent adventurer; modern 

without being smart-alecky. 

O Rare Ben Jonson, by Byron Steel 
(Knopf). A most original picture of 
the spacious days of Queen Bess in re- 
lation to the literati of the time, writ- 
ten with freshness and humor. 

Some Peropie, by Harold Nicolson 

(Houghton Mifflin). Thinly disguised 

chapters of autobiography, by a dis- 

tinguished writer and member of the 

British diplomatic service, written with 

rare charm. 


And Dowt Overlook— 


MEMOIRS OF THE CourT OF ENGLAND IN 
1675, by Madame d’Aulnoy (Dutton). 
Domestic MANNERS OF THE AMERI- 
CANS, by Frances Trollope (Dodd, 
Mead). THe AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN 
Ex-CoLorep Man, by James Weldon 
Johnson (Knopf). GuingEA Fowt AND 
OrTHER Pouttry, by Leonard Bacon 
(Harper). LAND OF THE PILGRIMS’ 
Prive, by George Jean Nathan 
(Knopf). THe TuHreE SITWELLs, by R. 
L. Mégroz (Doran). TwentTiETH 
Century Crimes, by Frederick A. 
Mackenzie (Little, Brown). 


SACRILEGE 


I do not walk the little cobbled street, 
The street that knew our steps too 
well last year, 
I linger on the corner by the lamp 
And shed my decent tear. 


For once when I was very, very small 
An old man in a cemetery said 
I must not walk upon the graves— 
because 
I might arouse the dead! 
—GERTRUDE Curtis RYAN 


$250 rEwarp for the return of single 
row diamond bracelet, lost Sept. 28 be- 
tween 180 Riverside Drive and 79th 
Street and West End Avenue, or in taxi, 
or in National Theater or vicinity. Mr. 
Sayre, Beekman 6261.—Adv. in the 
Times. 

$50 REWARD for the return of diamond 
and emerald bracelet lost Sept. 29, vi- 
cinity New Amsterdam Theater or Plaza 
Hotel, or in taxi. Mr. Sayre, Beekman 
6261.—Adv. in the Times. 

$500 REWARD for return of lady’s dia- 
mond platinum flexible bracelet, con- 
sisting of two pear-shaped diamonds on 
each side, weighing 3 or 3% carats, sur- 
rounded by emeralds, with one large 
emerald in the center of bracelet, with 
diamonds graduated on each side. Lost 
Sept. 30, vicinity Al Jolson’s Theater. 
Mr. Sayre, Beekman 6261.—Adv. in the 


Times. 

We figure that by sitting quietly at 
home Mr. Sayre could make about a 
hundred dollars an hour. 


GREETING Carps 
(Made from your own photographs or negatives ) 


If you could secure a card with a picture 
and text thereon of your owa choosing; and you 
could have the text and your signature appear 
in a facsimile of your dear familiar scrawl; or, 
if your fancy so runs, in hand-illuminated 
text; and if you could have folder or card 
style, and the whole ensemble bore the un- 
mistakable character of the finest of hand-work 
throughout, at a price no higher than you 
usually pay, wouldn’t you be moved to act? 

Write today for samples, book of verses, and 
simple instructions for ordering. 


THE ARTCRAFT CO. 


Room 211, 228 W. 5th. Street 
“ St. Paul, Minn. 
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Should you desire fo possess arug franscends the hand-tied rugs of 
fowhichi your posterity willsome day commerce asto be comparable indesign 
point wiffi fie same pride wiffs coloring and fedturewiffi none but the 
which anfique Orienfals areviewed enduring corpefs of fhe ancient East: 
today, consider fhe Whiffall, peowweeewees Your Whiffall Knotted rug of 
a dhiordes-knotted rug. ~ fi may well become fhe 


‘ffis master-product of [eeaeemeem fieirloom of future generations. 
American handicraff sofar iia ~On display at the sfiop of 


WHITTALL 5 EAST 57° 5ST NEW YORK 
“jhe Whiftall ghiordes-knotfed rug is unmatched in modern rug craftsmanship 
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Maison Lesquendieu also presents an exotic, opaque 


mother-of-pearl lustre, Eclador Rosee de Perles, for 


finger tips ose Eau de Harlem, liquid cuticle remover, 


nail bleach, and stain remover... Pate d’Amandes, 
a pure almond cream to sotten and whiten the hands. 


J. LESQUENDIEU, Inc. Howard L. Ross, President, 


45 West 45th Street, New York City. 








gracious hands! 


Hands that are soft and white ose that taper to 
a glowing, rose-petal brilliance. Theirs is a fas- 
cination that is irresistible! They make every 
movement one of grace... expressive of beauty, 
of vitality, of vivid personality. To attain 
this lovely and colorful lustre of the finger tips, 
the smart Parisienne has chosen Eclador. oe the 
inost perfect of nail beautifiers. She knows that 
it will not crack; peel or discolor. And how 
absolutely essential that is to perfect grooming! 
@., Too, its exquisite quality is assured cee for it 
is a preparation created by the famous Maison 
Lesquendieu, known to the femmes du monde for 
generations | @, American women of distinction 
have also chosen this noted nail polish. Its four 
fashionable Parisian shades of rose are enchant- 
ing. There is the delicate shell pink of the sky at 
dawn inom well as the deeper shades of rose sanc~ 
tioned by fashion. The conservative, naturally, 
will choose the Eclador colorless polish ove and 
still enjoy the scintillating lustre so much in vogue. 
@, Eclador...with its lasting brilliance!...can be 
obtained separately, or in combination with the 
remover. Eclador ° . this unexcelled French 
product oe made, packed and sealed at 
Ivry-sur-Seine under the most careful supervi- 


sion. Obtainable here at your favorite shop. 














A unique booklet on cosmetiques by 
Lesquendieu “eo translated from the 


+ 
French « « « CERNE to you on request, 
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“T’m glad I followed the advice 
of Mary Garden” 


Said Margery Bailey to Ed Wagner, 
between tennis matches at Forest Hills. 
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Marvelous Mary Garden writes: 


“My teachers, Trabello and Richard Bartelemey, all 
impressed upon me the solemn warning that I must al- 
ways treat my throat as a delicate instrument. Yet every 
artist is under constant strain. Sometimes we get real 
relaxation in smoking a cigarette. I prefer Lucky Strikes 
—which both protects the throat and gives real enjoy- 


= —— 
“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 
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